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TALES OF THE HALL. 



SIR OWEN DALE. 

AGAIN the Brothers saw th«r friend the Priest, 
Who shared the comforts he so much increased ; 
Absent of late — and thus the Squire address'd, 
With welcome smile, his andent friend sad guest. 

" What has det^aM thee P some parochial cose ? 
" Some man's desertion, or some miud's disgrace? 
" Or wert thou call'd, as parish priest, to ^ve 
" Name to a new-born thing that would not hve, 
" That its weak glance upon the world had Uirown, 
" And shrank in terror from the prospect shown P 
" Or hast thou heard some dying wretch d^ore, 
" That of his pleasures he could taste no more ? 
" Who wish'd thy aid his spirits to sust^, 
" And drive away the fears that gave him p^n P 
b3 
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4 TALES OF THE HALL. Book XI 

" For priests are thought to have a patent charm 

** To ease the dying unaer of aUrm : 

" Or was thy bu^ess of the carnal sort, 

'* And thou wert gone a patron's smile to court, 

" And Croft or Creswell would'st to Binning add, 

*' Or take^ kind soul ! whatever could be had p 

*' Once more I guess: th' electioo now is near; 

" My friend, perhaps, is sway'd, by hope or fear, 

" And all a patriot's wishes, forth to ride, 

" And hunt for votes to prop the fav'rite ade?" 

" More private duty called me hence, to pay 

" My friends respect on a rejtumig day," 

Replied the rector: '* there is bom a son, 

" Pride of an ancient race, who prayd for one, 

'* And long desponded. Would you hear the ttJe — 

*' Ask, and 'tis granted — (rf Sx Owen Dale ?" 

" Grant," said the Brothers, " for we humbly ask ; 

" Ours be (be gratitude, and thine the task : 

" Yet dine we first : then to this tale of thine, 

" As to thy sermon, seriously incline: 

" In nether case our rector shall complain, 

" Of this redted, that (Composed in vun. 
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Book XII. SER OWEN DALE. H 

" Something we heard of vengeance who appall'd, 

" Like an infernal spirit, him who call^ ; 

" And, ere he vanish'd, would perform his part, 

" Inflicting tortures on the wounded heart; 

** Of this but little from report we know : 

"If you ihe pn^ress of revenge can show, 

" G^.\B it, and all its horrors, if you pleaae, 

" We hear our neighbour's sufferings much at ease. 

" Is it not so ? For do not men delight — 

" We call them men— our bruisers to exdte, 

" And urge with bribing gold, and feed them for the fight ? 

" Men beyond common strength, of giant size, 

" And threat'ning terrors in each other's eyes ; 

" When in th^ naked, native force display'd, 

*' Look answers look, afi&igbting and afrud ; 

" Wlule skill, hke spurs and feeding, gives the arm 

" The wicked power to do the greater harm : 

" Mum'd in the strife, the falling man sustains 

'* Th' insulting shout, that a^ravates his ptuns : — 

" Man can bear this; and shall thy hearers heed 

" A tale of human sufferings ? Come ! proceed." 

Thus u^ed, the worthy Rector thought it meet 
Scnne moral truth, as preface, to repeat ; 
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D TALES OF THE HALL. B< 

Reflection serious, — common-place, 'tie true, — 
But he would act as he was wont to do, 
And bnng his morals in his neighbour's view. 

' " O ! how the pasraons, insolent and strong, 
" Bear our weak minds their ra^nd course altHig ; 
" Make us the madness of their will obey ; 
" Then die, and leave us to our griefs a prey !" 



Sir Owen Dale his fortieth year had seen, 
With temper placid, and with mind serene; 
!^ch ; early married to an easy wife, 
"Oiey led in comfort a domestic life : 
He took of his afiws a prudent care, 
And was by early habit led to spare ; 
Not ae a miser, but in pure good taste, 
That scom'd the idle wantonness of waste. 

In fact, the lessons he from prudence took 
Were wntt«Q in his imnd, as in a book : 
There what to do he read, and what to situn ; 
And all commanded was with promptness done : 
He seem'd without a pas^on to proceed. 
Or one whose passicHis no correction need ; 
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Borne XII. SIR OWEN DALE. 

Yet some believed those passions only slept, 
And were ia bouads by early habits kept : 
Curbed as they were by fetters worn so long. 
There were who judged them a rebellious throng. 

To these he stood, not as a hero true, 
Who fought his foes, and in the combat slew, 
But one who all those foes, when sleejung, found, 
And, unre^sted, at his pleasure bound. 

We thought — for I was one — that we espied 
Some indications strong of dormant pride ; 
It was his wish in peace with all to hve ; 
And he could pardon, but could not forgave : 
Nay, there were times when stem defiance shook 
The moral man, and threatened in his look. 

Should these fierce passions — so we reason'd — break 
Th^ long-worn chun, what ravage will they make I 
In vain will prudence then contend with pride, 
And reason vunly bid revenge subside ; 
Anger will not to meek persua«on bend, 
Nor to the pleas of hope or fear attend : 
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8 TALES OP THE HALL. Book 1 

What cUrb shall, then, in their diflorderM race, 
Check the wild pasmoos ? what the calm replace ? 
Virtue shall Btrive in vain ; and lias he help in grace? 

While yet the wife with pure discretion ruled, 
The man was guided, and the mind was sdioord ; 
But then that mind unuded ran to waste : 
He had some learning, but he wanted taste : 
Placid, not pleased — contented, not employed,— 
He ndtber time improved, nor life enjoy 'd. 

That wife expired, and great the loss sustained, * 
Thou^ much distress he neither felt nor feign''d ; 
He loved not wamily ; but tbe sudden stroke 
TieefAy and strongly on his habits broke. 

He had no child to soothe him, and his iarm, 
EQs sports, Us specidations, lost thor diarm ; 
Then would he read and travel, would frequent 
XJfe's busy scenes, and forth ^ Owen went: 
The mind, that now was free, unfix'd, imcheck'd. 
Read and observed with wonderful effect; 
And still the more he gain'd, the more he long'd 
To pay tliat mind lus n^ligence had wrong''d ; 
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Book XII. SIR OWEN DALE. 

He felt his pleasures rise as he improved ; 
And, first enduiisg, then the labour loved. 

But, by the light let in, Sir Owen found 
Some of those passions had their chtun unbound ; 
As &oin a trance they rose to act their part. 
And seize, as due to them, a feehng heart 

His very person now appeared refined. 

And took some graces from th' improving mind : 

He grew polite without 9 fiz'd intent. 

And to the world a willing pupl went 

Restore him twaity years, — restore him ten, — 
And bright had been his earthly prospect then ; 
But much refinement, when it late arrives. 
May be the grace, not comfort, of our hves. 

Now had Sir Owen feeling ; things of late 
Indifferent, he began to love or hate ; 
What once could neither good nor ill imptut 
Now pleased the senses, and now touch'd the heart ; 
Prospects and jnctures struck, th' awakened ^ht. 
And each new object gave a new delight 



b,Googlc 



10 TALES OF THE HALL. 1{ix>k X 

He, like th' imperfect is-eature who had sliaped 
A shroud to hide him, liad at length escaped ; 
Changed from hia griib-like state, to crawl no more. 
But a wing'd being, pleased and form'd to soar. 

Noir, said his fiiends, while thus his views improve, 
And his mind softens, what if he should love P 
True ; hfe with him has yet serene f^ear'd. 
And therefore love in wisdom should be fear'd : 
Forty and five his years, and then to sigh 
For beauty's favour !-^— Son of frailty, fly ! 

Alas ! he loved ; it was our fear, but ours, 

His fiiends alone. He doubted not hU powers 

To win the prize, or to repel the (^arm. 

To gain the battle, or escape the harm ; 

For he had never yet reustance proved. 

Nor fear'd tliat friends should say — ' Alas ! he loved/ 

Younger by twenty years, Camilla found 
Her face unrivali'd when she smiled or frowh'd : 
Of all apfooved ; in manner, form, and ^r, 
Made to attract ; gay, elegant, and fair ; 
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Book XH. SIR OWEN DAI£. 

She had, in beauty's aid, a ftur pretence 

To cultivated, strong intelligence; 

For she a clear and ready mind bad fed 

With wholesome food ; unhurt by what she read : 

She loved to please ; but, like her dangerous sex. 

To please the more whom she deugn'd to vex. 

This heud Sir Owen, and he saw it true ; 
It promised pleasure, promised danger too ; 
But this he knew not then, or slighted if he knew. 

Yet he delay'd, and would by trials prove 
That he was safe ; would see the signs of lore ; 
Would not address her while a fear r^nun'd ; 
But win his way, assured of what he gain'd. 

This saw the lady, ;iot displeased to find 
A man at once so cautious and so blind : 
She saw bis hopes that she would kindly show 
Proofs of her pasuon — then she his should know. 

" So, when my heart is bleeding in his sight, 
■" His love acknowledged will the pains requite ; 
" It is, when conquer'd, he the heart regards; 
" Well, good Sir Owen'! let us play, our cards." 
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13 TALES OF THE HALL. Boo 

He spoke her pnuse in termfl that love affords, 
By words select, and looks surposnng words : 
Kindly she listened, and in turn essay'd 
To pay th' ^plauses — and she amply pmd : 
A beauty flattering ! — beauteous flatterers feel 
The ill you cause, vhen thus in praise you deal ; 
For surely he is more than man, or less, 
When prused by lips that he would die to press, 
And yet his senses undisturb'd can keep. 
Can calmly reason, or can soundly sleep. 

Not so Sir Owen ; him Camilla prused. 
And loily hopes and strong emotions raised ; 
This had alone the strength of man subdued ; 
But this enchantress various arts pursued. 

Let others pray for music—others prayed 
la vain : — Sir Ow«i ask'd, and was obey'd ; 
Let others, walking, sue that arm to take. 
Unmoved she kept it for Sir Owen's sake ; 
Each small request she granted, and though small, 
He thou^t them pledges of her granting all. 

And now the lover, casting doubt a^e. 
Urged the fond suit that— could not be denied ; 
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Book XLI. SIR OWEN DALE. 

Joy more than reverence moved him when he aeud, 
" Now banish all my fears, angelic miud !" 
And as she paused for words, he gaily cried, 
" I must not, canntd, will not be denied." 

Ah ! good Sir Owen, think not favours, such 
As artful maids allow, amount to much ; 
The sweet, small, pcnson'd baits, that take the ^e 
And win the soul of all who venture nigh. 

Camilla listen'd, paused, and lookM surprise. 
Fair witdi t exulting in her witcheries ! 
She tuni''d aode her face, withdrew her hand. 
And softly said, " Sir, i^ me understand." 

" Nay, my dear lady ! what can words explain, 
" If all tnj looks and actions plead in vain P 
" I love" — She show'd a cool respectful tur, 
And he began to falter in his prayer, 
Yet urged her kindness — Kindness she confessed, 
It was esteem, she felt it, and expre86''d. 
For her dear Other's friend ; and was it right 
That fiiend of his — she thought of hers — to slight ? 



b,Googlc 



}4 TALES OF THU HALL. Book XII. 

This to' the wondVing lover strange and new. 
And false sppear'd— he would not think it true : 
Still he pursued the lovely prize, and still 
Heard the cold words, designed his hopes to kill ; 
He felt dismay'd, as he perc^ved success 
Had inverse ratio, more obtaiimig less ; 
And still she grew more cool in her rejJiea, 
And talk'd of age and improprieties. 

Then to his friends, although it hurt his ptidc, 

And to the lady's, he for aid applied ; 

"Who kindly woo'd for him, but strongly were denied. 

And now it was those fiercer passions rose, 

Urged by his love to murder his repose; 

Shame shook his soul to be deceived so long, 

And fierce Revenge for such contemptuous wrong; 

Jealous he grew, and Jealousy supplied 

His mind with rage, unsooth'd, unsatisfied ; 

And grievous were the pangs of deeply wounded Pride. 

His generous soul had not the grief sust^M, 

Had he not thought, ' Revenge may be obtain'd.' 

Camilla grieved, but grief was now too late ; 
She hush'd her fears, and left th' event to fate ; 
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Hook Xlf. SIR OWEN l>ALK. 

Four years elapsed, nor knew Sir Owen yet 
How to repay the meditated debt ; 
The lovely foe was in her thirtieth year. 
Nor saw the favourite of the heart appear; 
Tis sure less sprightly the fair nymph became^ 
And spoke of former levities witli shame : 
But this, alas ! was not in time confess'd, 
And vengeance wuted in Sir Owen's breast. 

But DOW the time arrives — the maid must feel 
And grieve for wounds that she refused to heal. 
Sir Owen, childless, in his love had rearM 
A sister's son, and now the youth appear'd 
In fill the pride of manhood, and, beside, 
With all a soldier's spirit and his pride : 
Valiant and poor, with all that arms bestow. 
And wants that capt^ns in their quarters know ; 
Yet to his uncle's generous heart was due 
The praise, that wants of any kind were few. 

When he appear'd. Sir Owen felt a joy 
Unknown before, his vengeance blest the boy— 
"To him I dare confide a cause so just; 
" Love him she may— O ! could I say, she must," 
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16 TALES OF THE HALL. Boi 

Thus fix'd, he more than usual kindness showed. 
Nor let the Captain name the debt he owed ; 
But when he spoke of gratitude, exclum'd, 
" My dearest Morden ! make me not ashamed ; 
" Each for a friend should do the best he can, 
" The most ohliged is the obliging man ; 
** Bill if you wish to ^ve as well as take, 
" You may a debtor of your uncle make." 

Morden was earnest in bis wi:^ to know 
How he could best Ins gratefiil spint show. 

Now the third dinner had thtdr powers renew'd. 

And fruit and wine upon the table stood ; 

The fire brought comfort, and the warmth it lent 

A cheerful spirit to the feelings sent, 

When thus the Uncle — " Morden, I depaid 

" On you for aid — asdst me as a &ieud : 

" Full well I know that you would much for^;o, 

" And much endiu-e, to wreak me on my foe. 

" Charles, I am wrong*d, insulted — nay, be still, 

" Nor look so fiercely, — there are none to kilL 

" I loved a lady, si«uewhat late in life, 

" Perhaps too late, and would have made a wife ; 
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Boox Xn. SIR OWEN DALE. ^ 

** Nay, she consaited ; for consent I call 

"The mark'd distinctkni that vas seen of all, 

"^nd long was seen; but when she knew my pun, 

" Saw my first wish her favour to obtain, 

" And ask her hand — no sooner was it ask'd, 

" Than tjie, the lovely Jezebel unmask'd ; 

" And by her liaughty lurs, and scornful pride, 

*' My peace was wounded — nay, my reason tried ; 

" I felt despised and fallen when we met, 

" And she, O folly ! looks too lovely yet ; 

" Yet love no longer in my bosom glows, 

" But my heart warms at the revenge it owes, 

" O I that I saw her with her soul on fire, 

'* Desperate &om love, and sickening with derire ; 

" While all beheld her just, unpided pain, 

" Grown in neglect, and sharpened by disdain ! 

*< Let h^ be jealous of each miud she sees, 

*' Striving by every fruitless art to please, 

" And when she fondly looks, let looks and fondness 

tease! 
" So, lost on passion's never resting sea, 
" Hopeless and helpless, let her think of me ! 

VOL. II. c 
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10 TALES OF THE HALL. Book X 

" Charles, t]iou art handsome, nfir canst want the art 
" To warm a cold or win a wanton heart ; 
" Be my avenger"— 

Charles, with smile, not vain, 
Mor quite unmix*d with [Hty and disdain, 
Sate mute in wonder ; but be sate not long 
Without reflection: — Was Sir Owen wrong? 
" So mxist I think ; for can I judge it right 
" To treat a lovely lady with desjnte P 
" Because she plaj'd too roughly with the love 
" Of a fond man whom Ae could not approve, 
" And yet to vex him for the love he bore 
" Is cause enough for his revenge, and m<H<e. 

" But, thoii^ts, to coundl !— So I wear a charm 

" That will preserve my citadel from harm ? 

" Like the good knight, I have a heart that feels 

" The wounds that beauty makes and kindness heals ; 

" Beauty she has, it seems, but is not kind — 

" So found Sir Owen, and so I may find. 

" Yet why, O ! heart of tinder, why afraid ? 
" Comes so inuch danger from so tair a maid ? 
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Book XII. SIR OWEN DALE. 

" Wilt thou be made a voluntary prize 
" To the fierce firing of two wicked eyes P 
'* Think her 8 foe, and oa the danger rush, 
" N(^ let thy kindred for a coward blush. 

" But how if this fair creature should incline 
** To think too highly of this love of mine, 
" And, taking all my counterfat address 
** For sterhng pasaon, should the like profess ? 

** Nay, this is folly ; of if I percrive 
" Ought of the ^nd, I can but take my leave ; 
•' And if the heart Bhoul* feel a little sore, 
" Contempt and anger will its ease restore. 

** Then, too, to his all-bounteous hand I owe 
" All I possess, and almost all I know ; 
" And sbaH I for my friend no hazard run, 
" Who seeks no more for all his love has done 7 

*' "1^ but to meet and bow, to talk and smile, 
<* To act a part, and put on Jov& awhile : 
" And the good kni^t shall see, this trial made, 
" That I have just lus talents to persuade ; 

- ■ : ■ c2 
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90 TALES OF THE HALL. Book XII. 

" For why the lady ahould her heart bestow 

" On me, or I of her emunour'd grow, 

" There^B none can reason give, there's none can dongw 

These were his rapid thoughts, and then he spoke. 

" I make a pn}miBe, and will not revoke; 

" You are my judge in what is fit and right, 

" And I obey you — hid me love or fight ; 

" Yet had I rather, so the act could meet 

" With your concurrence, — not to play the cheat; 

" In a fur cause" " Charles, fighting for your king, 

" Did you e'er judge the merits of the thing? 
" Show me a monarch who has cause like mine, 
" And yet what soldier would his cause decline f 

Poor Charlea or saw not, or refused to see, 
How weak the reasoning of our hopes may he, 
And said — " Dear uncle, I my king obey'd, 
" And for his glory's sake the soldier play'd ; 
" Now a hke duty shall your nephew rule, 
" And for your vengeance I will play the &kA." 

'Twas wdl; but ere th^ parted for repose, 
A solemn oath must the engagement dose. 



b,Googlc 



Book XI [. SIR OWEN DALE.' 31 

" Swear to me, nephew, from die day you meet 
« This cruel girl, thae ahall be no dec^t ; 
" That by all means approved and used by mao 
"You win this dangerous wtRnan, if you can; 
*< That being won, you my commands obey, 
** Leave her lamenting, and pursue your way ; 
" And th^, as in my business, you will take 
*' My wiO as guide, and no reostance make : 
** Take now an oath — within the volume look, 
" There u the Grospd — swear, and kiss the book." 

" It cannot be," thought Charles, " he cannot rest 
" In this strange humour, — ^it is all a jest, 

" All but dismmulation Well, wr, there ; 

** Now I have swoiii as you would have me swear." 

"'Tis well," the unde said in solemn tone; 

" Now send me Tengeance, Fate, and groan for groan !" 

The lime is oome : the soldier now must meet 
Th* unconscious object of the sworn deceit 
They meet ; each other^s looks the pur explore. 
And, such their fortune, wished to jart no more. 
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Whether a man is thus dispoeed to break 

An evil compact he was forced to make, 

Or whether some contentioD in the Incast 

Will mrt pennit a feeling heart to rest ; 

Or waa it nature, who in every case 

Has made audi mind subjected to such face ; 

Whatever the cause, no sooner met the pair 

Than both b^;an to love, and one to feel deqxdr. 

But the fur damsel saw with stroDg delight 
Th' impres^on made, and gloried in the si^t : 
No chilling doubt alarmed her tender breast. 
But she rejoiced in all his looks profes8''d; 
Ijong ere his words her lover's hopes conveyd 
They warmed the bosom of the conscious maid ; 
One spirit seem'd each nature to inspire. 
And the two hearts were fix'd in one desire. 

•• Now," thought the courteous maid, '• my &ther's fnend 

" Will ready pardoo to my fault extend ; 

" He shall no Icnger lead that henmt's life, 

" But love his mistress in his nephew^s wife ; 

" My humble duty shall his anger kill, 

** And I who fled his love will meet his will, 

" Prevent his least deare^ and every wish fulfil." 
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Hiu), h^py power ! that to the jn^sent leads 
Sudi views ; not all on Fortune''B wheel dcpendii, 
Hope, fait enchantress, drives each cloud away, 
And now enjoys the glad, but distant day. 

Still fears ensued ; for love produces fear. — . 

" To this dear maid can I indeed be dear P 

" My fatal osth, slas ! I now repent ; 

" Stem in his purpose, he will not relent; 

" Would, ere that oath, I had Camilla seen ! 

" I had not then my honour's victim been : 

" I must be honest, yet I know not how, 

" 'Tis crime to break, and death to keep my vow." 

Sir Owen closely watch'd both maid and man. 

And saw with joy proceed his cruel plan ; 

Then gave his praise — '* She has it — has it deep 

" In her capricious heart, — it murders sleep ; 

" You see the looks that grieve, you see the eyes that weep } 

<* Now breathe again, dear youth, the kindling fire, 

'* And let her feel what she could once inspre." 

AJas ! obedience was an easy task. 

So might he cherish what fae meant to ask ; 
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He ventured soon, for Love jnvpared his way, 
He sought oocanon, he Ibrbad delay ; 
In spite of voir forgone he taught the youth 
The looks of pascdon, and the words c£ truth ; 
In sjnte of woman's caution, doubt, and feu*, 
He bade hei; credit all she wished to hear ; ■ 
An honest passon ruled in ^ther breast. 
And both believed the truth that both ptaka^d. 

But now, ^nid all her new-bom hape», the eyes 
Of ftir Camilla saw through all disguise, 
. Reserve, and apprehennm— Charles, who now 
Grieved for his duty, and abhorr'd his vow. 
Told the full fact, and iC endear'd him more; 
She felt her power, and pardcm'd all he sw<ne. 
Since to his vow he could his wish prefer. 
And loved the man who gave his world for her. 

What must th^ do, and how thrar work b^in. 
Can they that temper to thdr wishes win ? 
They tried, they fail'd ; and all they did t' 
The tempest of his soul provoked his rage ; 
The uncle met the youth with angry look, 
And'cried, " Remember, m, the oath you took 
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" You have my pity, Charles, but nothing iiKn«, 
" Death, and death only, diall her peace restore; 
" And am I dying? — I diall live to view 
" The harlot's sorrow, and enjoy it too. 

" How ! Words offend you ? I have borne (or yean 

*' Unheeded angiii^, shed derided tears, 

** Felt scorn in every look, endured the stare 

" Of wcRidering fisols, who never fclt a care ; 

■* On me all eyes were fix''d, and I the while 

*' Sustain'd the insult of a rival*s smile. 

" And shall I nowT— entangled thus my foe, 

** My honest vengeance for a boy forego ? 

" A boy forewam'd, foreami'd ? Shall this be borne, 

" And I be cheated, Charles, and thou forsworn f 

*' Hope not, I say, for thou mayst change as well 

•' The sentence graven on the gates of hell — 

" Here bid adieu to hope, — here bopdesa hangs dwell. 

** 3ut does she love thee, Charles f I cannot live - 
** Disbooour'd, unrevenged — I may forgive, 
" But to thy oath I Irind thee ; on thy sou! 
*' Seek not my injured s[nrit to control ; 
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*' Seek not to soften, I am hard of hotrt, 
" Hardened byinault :— leave her now, and part, 
" And let me know she grieves while I enjoy her 
smart." 

Charles first in anger to the knight replied, 
Then felt the clog upon his aoul, and agh'*d : 
To his obedience made his wishes stoc^ 
And now admitted, now excluded hope ; 
As lovers do, he saw a prospect fair. 
And then so dark, he sank into despair. 

The unde grieved; he even told the, youth 
That he was sorry, and it 8eem''d a truth ; 
But thou^ it rex'd, it varied qot his miud, 
He bound himself, and would his nephew l»nd. 

" I told him this, [Jaced danger in his view, 
" Bade him be certun, bound him to be true ; 
" And shall I now my purposes reject, 
<* Because my wamingB were of no effect P" 

Thus fdt Sir Owen as a man whose cause 
Is very good — it had his own applause. 
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Our kni^t a tenant had in hi^ esteem, 
Hu constant boast, when justice was his theme : 
He jnmsed the farmer^s sense, his shrewd discourse^ 
IVee without rudeness, manly, and not coarse ; 
Ab fenner, t^iant, nay, as man, the kni^t 
Thought Ellis all that is approred and ri^t ; 
Then he was happy, and some envy drew. 
For knowing more than other farmers knew ; 
They called him learned, ai\d it sooth'd their pride. 
While he in his was pleased and gratified. 

Still more t' c^nd, he to the altar led 
The vicar's niece, to early reading bred ; ■ 
Who, thou^ she £reely ventured on the life. 
Could never fiilly be the farmer's wife ; 
She had a softness, gentleness, and ease. 
Sure a coarse mind to humble and di^lease : 
O ! had she never known a fault beade. 
How vain their a^nte, how impotent their pride ! 

Three darling ^Is the ha^y couple blest, 

Who now the sweetest lot of life possess'd ; 

For what can more a grateful spirit move 

Than health, with competence, and peace, with love P 
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Ellis would sometimes, thriving man t retire 

To the town uin, and quit the parlour fire ; ' 

But he was ever kind where'er he went, 

And trifiing sums in his amusements spent : 

He bou^t, he thought for her — she diould have I 

content : 
Oft, when he cash recced at Smithfield mart, 
At Cranboum-alley he would leave a part; 
And, if to town he follow'd what he sold, 
Sure was hb wife a present to b^old. 

Still, when his evenings at the inn were spent, 

She mused at home in sullen diBcontent; 

And, ^hing, yielded to a ^sh that some 

With Boaal qririt to the Sam would come : 

There was a farmer in the place, whose name, 

And skill in rural arts, was known to fame ; 

He had a pupil, by his landlord sent. 

On terms that gave the parties much content; 

The youth those arts, and those alone, should learn. 

With aught be^de his guide had no concern : 

He might to n^hb'ring towns or distant ride, 

And there amusements seek without a guide : 
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With handstHoe prints hia private room mos graced. 
His mnm there, and there his boobs were placed: 
Men knew not if he farmed, but they Lallow^d him taste. 

Books, prints, and music, cease, at times, to charm, 
And sometimes men can neither ride nor farm ; 
They look for kindred minds, and Cecil found. 
In Farmer Ellis, one informed and sound ; 
But in bis wife — I hate the fact I tell — 
A lovely bmg, who could please too well : 
And he was one who never would deny 
Himself a pleasure, or indeed would try. 

Early and well the wife of Ellis knew 

Where danger was, and trembled at the view ; 

So evil spirits tremble, but are still 

Evil, and lose not the rebellious will : 

She sought not safety from the fanaed crime, 

" And why retreat before the dangerous time ?" 

Oft came the student of the farm and read, 
And found his mind with more than reading fed : 
This Ellis seeing, left them, or he staid. 
As ^eased him, not offended nor ainud : 
He came in s[Mrit3 with his ^Is to plaj. 
Then ask excuse, and, laughing, walk away : 
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When, as he entered, Cecil ceased to read, 

He woidd excljum, " Proceed, my frioid, proceed !' 

Or, sometimes- wemy, would to bed retire, 

And fear and anger by his ease inspire, 

" My conversation does he then despise ? " 
" Leaves he this sli^ted face for other eyes P" 
So said Alicia ; and she dwelt so huig 
Upon that thought, to leave her was to wrong. 

Alas ! the woman loved the soothing tongue. 
That yet pronounced her beautifiil uid young t 
The tongue that, seeming careless, ever praised ; 
The eye that roving, on her person gazed ; 
The ready service, on the watch to please ; 
And all such sweet, small courteues as these. 

StJll there was virtue, but a rolling stone 
On a hill's Ivow is not more quickly gone; 
The slightest motion, — ceasing from our care, — 
A moment's absence, — when we're not aware, — 
When down it rolls, and at the bottom fies, 
Sunk, lost, degraded, never more to rise I 
Far off the glorious height from whence it fell. 
With all tliings.basc and infamous to dwell. 
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Friendship with woman is a dangerous thing— 

Thence hopes avovM and bold confessioiu spring: 

Frulties confessed to other frailties lead, 

And new confessions new denres succeed ; 

And, when the friends have thus th^ hearts diBclosed, 

They find how little is to guilt opposed. 

The foe's attack will on the fort be^, 
When he is certiun of a friend within. 

When all was lost,— or, in the lover's sight. 
When all was won, — the lady thought of flight. 

" What! sink a slave F" she said, " and with deceit 

" The ripd virtue of a husband meet ? 

" No ! anii''d with death, I would his Fury brave, 

** And own the justice of the blow he gave ! 

" But thus to see him easy, careless, cold, 

" And his confiding ii^y to behold ; 

" To feel incessant fears that he should read, 

" In looks assumed, the cau§e whence they proceed, 

" I cannot brook ; nor will I here alnde 

" Till chance betrays the crime that shame would hide : 
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" Fly with me, Henry I" Hmry sought ia vtah 
To soothe her terrors and her griefs restrain : 
He saw the lengths that women dared to go, 
And fear'd the husband both as fiiend and for. 
Of farming weary — for the guilty mind 
Can no resource in guiltless studies find, 
Lcfl to himself, bis mother all unknown. 
His titled father, loth the boy to own, 
Had him to decent e^xpectationa ln:ed, 
A favour'd offspring of a lawless bed ; 
And would he cenEure one who should pursue 
The way he took ? Alida yet was new : 
Her pasnon pleased him : he agreed on ffight : 
They fix'd the method, and th^ chose the night 

Then, while the Fanner read of public crimes, 
Collating cotJIy Chronicles and Times, 
The flight was taken by the guil^ pair, 
That made one passage in the columns there. 

The heart of Ellis hied ; the comfort, |»ide. 
The hope and stay of his exist«ice died ; 
Rage from the ruin of his peace arose, 
And he would fdlow and destroy his foes ; 
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Would inth vild haste the gmity p&ir pursue. 

And when he found-^-^Good heaveo 1 what would he do ? 

That wretched woman he would wildly seize. 

And agonize her h^rt, his own to ease ; 

That guilty man would grasp, and in lier sight 

Insult his pangs, and her despur excite ; 

Bring death in view, and then the stroke suspend, 

And draw out tortures till his life should end : 

! it should stand recorded in all lime, 

How they transgressed, and he avenged the crime! 

In this bad world should all his buaness cease. 
He would not seek — be would not taste <^ peace ; 
But wrath should live tjll vengeance had her due, 
And with his wnith his life should perish too. 

His girls — not his— he would not be so weak — 
Child was a word he never more must speak ! 
How did he know what vilMns had defiled 
His h<me8t bed? — He spum'd the name of child: 
Keep them be must ; but he would coarsely hide 
Their forms, and nip the ^wth of woman's pride ; 
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He wtnild consume th«r fleeb, abridge thor food, 
And kill the mother-rices in their blood. 



All this Sir Owen heard, and grieved for all ;. 
He with the husband moum'd AHcia's fall; 
But urged the vengeaDce with a spirit strong, 
As one whose own rose high ogtunst the wrong : 
He saw his tenant by this pascdon moved. 
Shared in his wrath, and his revenge approved. 

Years now unseen, he moum*d this tenant^s fate. 
And wonder'd how he bore his widowed state ; 
Still he would mention EUis with the pride 
Of one who felt himself to worth allied : 
Such were his notions — had been long, but now 
He wish'd to see if vengeance lived, and how : 
He doubted not a mind so strong must feel 
Most righteously, and righteous measures deal. 

Then would he go, and haply he might ^d 
Some new exdtement for a weary mind ; 
Might learn the miseries of a ptur undone. 
One scom'd and hated, lost and perished cne : 
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Yes, he woutij juviw to virtuoui 8i^;er girie, 
And so his vengeance should be Qun*d and liTe. 

Ellis was glad to see his Undloni come, 

A tranaent joy broke in upon hig gloom. 

And pleased he led the kmght to the superitv raaca ; 

Where she wa& wont in hapjaer days to rat, 

Who pud with scules his condescending wit. 

Thexe the sod husband, who had seldom been 
Where {u^ts acquired in happier days were aeat. 
Now Btruck by these, and carried to the past, 
A painful look on every object cast : 
Sir Owen saw his tenant's troubled state, 
But still he wi^*d to know the offender^ fate. 

" Enow yoii they vaS&ty Ellis ?" — Ellis knew ; — 
" 'Tis well I 'tis just > but have they all their due i 
" Have they in mind and body, head and heart, 
« Sustain'd the pangs of lh«r accursed part ?" 

"They have!" — "'Tbwdl!" — '*and wants oiough to 

"shake 
"The firmest mind, the stoutest heart to break." 
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" But have you teen them in such misery dwell i*" 
" In mis^ past descripUon." — " That is well." 

" Alas 1 Sir Owen, it peth^ is jiist, — 
*< Yet I b^an my purpose to distruBt ; ' 
« For they to justice have discharged a debt, 
*' That vengeance surely may her claim forget." 

*• Man, can you pity ?" 

« As a man I feel ■ 
** Misexies Uke th^rs." 

" But never would you heal ?" 

<* Hear me, Sir Owen : — I had sou^t them long, 

" Urged by the pwn of ever present wrong, 

" Yet had not seen ; and twice the year came round — 

** Years hateful now — ere I my victims found : 

" But I did find them, in the dungeon's gloom 

" Of a small garret — a precarious home, 

" For that depended on the weekly pay, 

" And they were sorely fiighten'd on the day ; 

*• But there they linger'd on from week to week, 

" Haunted by ills of which 'tis hard to speak, 
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*' For they are many and vexatious all, 
- " The very smallest — but they none were small. 

** The roof, unc^'d in patches, gave the snow 

« Eotrance mUiin, uid there were heaps below ; 

" I pass'd a narrow region dark and cold, 

<* The strait of stairs to that infectious hold ; 

" Andj when J fmter'd, misery met my view 

" In every shape she wears, in every hue, 

"And the bleak icy blast across the dungeon flew; 

" Th^-e irown'd the ruin'd walls that once were white; 

" There gleam'd ihe panes that onCe admitted Ught ; 

'' There If^ unsavoury scrape of wretched food ; 

** And there a meaiure, void of fuel, stood ; 

'< But -who diall part by part describe the state 

*' Of these, thus foUoVd by relentless &te ? 

"All, 'too, in winter, when the icy (ur 

'* Breathed its Ueak venom on the guilty pidr. 

'< That man, that Cecil !— he was left, it Eeems, 
'< Unnamed, unnoticed ; farewell to his dreams ! 
" Hedrs made by law rejected him of course, 
" And left him iieither refiige nor resource :•* 
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'* Thetr'&ther's ? No : he w«fi the hariofs eon 

" Who wrong'd them, whom th^ duty bade them ehun ; 

" And they were duteous all, and he was all undone. 

" Now the lost pair, whom better times had led 
" To part disputing, shared th^ sorrow's bed : ' 
" ITieir bed ! — I shudder as I speak — and shared 
*• Scraps to thrir hunger 1^ the hiuigry spared." 

" Man ! my good Ellis ! can you a^ ?" — " I can : 

" In ^ort. Sir Owen, I must feel as man ; 

" And could you know the miserieB they endured, 

" The poor, uncert^ jnttance they procured ; 

" When, Iffld aade the needle and the pen, 

" Their ^kness won the .nei^bours of their den, 

" Poor as they are, imd they are passing poor, 

" To lend some aid to those who needed laare : ' 

** Then, too, an ague with the winter came, 

** And in this state— that wife I cannot niune 

" Brought forth a ikmi^'d child <^ suffering and of shame. 

" This had you known, and traced them to this scene, 
*• Where all was degoUte, defiled, undoui, 
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" A fireless rocsii, and, wh^e a fire had place, 

" The blast loud howling down the empty apum, 

" You must have felt a part of the distress, 

** Forgot your wron^ and made tbor sufering less !" 

*' SoujB^t yon them, Ellis, from the meaa intent 
" To give them euccour ?" 

" What indeed I meant 
" At first was vengeance ; but I long pursued 
" The pur, and I at last thor misery view'd 
" In that vile garret, which I cannot paint — 
" llie sight was loathsome, and the sm^ was fiunt ; 
** And there that wife, — ^wlicm) I had loved so well, 
" And thought so happy, was condemn'd to dwell ; 
*' The gay, the gratelul wife, whom I was glad 
" To see in dress beyond our statJim clad, 
** And to behiJd among our neighbours fine, 
" More than perhaps became a vik of mine ; 
" And now among her nei^bours to explore, 
•* And see her poorest of the very poor !— 
" I would describe it, but I bore a part, 
** Nor can explain the feelings of the heart ; 
'* Yet memory ^nce has aided me to trace 
" The horrid features of that dismal place. 
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" There atie redioed unmoved, her boGom bare 
" To her compsi]i<Hi's u[umpafiO(M)''d storey 
" And my wild wMider : — Seat of virtue f tAuate 
" As lovely once ! O ! bow wert thou disgraced \ 
" Upon that breast, by sordid rags defiled, 
"Lay the wanfeatures of afamish'd diijd;— 
" That «n-bom babe in utter niiBeiy.lMd,f 
•' Too feebly wretched even to cry for aid ; 
" The ragged stieetmg, o'er her person drawn, 
*< Served for the dress that hunger placed in pawn. 

*' At the bed's feet the manredined bis frame: 
" Their chairs were perished to support the flame 
" That warm'd his agued limbs ; and, sad to see, 
" That shook him fierccjy as he gazed on me. , 

** I was confused in this unh^)py view : ' ' 
" My wife ! my friend ! T could not think it true ; 
*' My children's mother, — ^my Alida,: — laid 
" On such a bed ! eo wretched,— so afraid ! 
' ** And her gay, young seducer, in the guise 
<* Of all we dread, abjure, defy, despse, 
'< And all the fear and terror in his look, 
H Still more my mind to its foundation shook. 
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" At last he spoke : — 'Long ance I would have died, 
" * But could Dot leave her, thfwgh for death I s^M, 
'* ' And tried the pcnaon^d cup, and drc^ it as I tried. 

" * She is a woman, and that fatnish'd thing 
" ' Makes ber to life,, with all its evils, ding : 
" ' Feed hot, and'let h^ bceathe her last in peace, 
*' * And aU.my-sufibriiigs with 'your p 



" Ghastly he smiled : — I knew not -what I fel^ > 

" But my heart melted — hearts ttf flint would melt, ' 

" To see their anguish, penury, and shame, 

" How base, how low, how groveling they became : •. 

*' I could not speak my pyipose, but my eyes 

" And my ezjHVsacm bade the creature rise. 

** Yet, O ! that winnan's look ! my wwds are vain 

« Her mix'd and troubled feelings to e^^luii ; 

" True, there was shame and consciousness of fall, 

*' But yet remembrance of my love withal, 

*' And knowledge of that power whi& she would now recal. 

*' But still the more that she to memcuy biougbt,' 
" The greater anguish in my mind was wrought ; 
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** Hke more she tiied to bring the post in viev, 

*' She greater honor on the presmt threw ; 

*' So that, for bve or pty, terror thnll'd 

** My Uood, and vile and odious Uioughts instiird. 

" This war withio, tbese passions in thar atxife, 

" If thus protracted, had exhausted h£e ; 

" But the strong view of these departed years 

** Caused a full burst of salutary tears, 

*' And as I wept at large, and thought alone, 

" I (eit my reason re-ascend her throne.^ 

" My fliend !" Sir Owen answerM, ♦' what became 
"Of your just anger P — when you saw thcdr. shame, 
» It was your tiium[4i, and you should have shown 
« Strength, if not jt^— th«r sufferings were th«r own." 

" Alas, for them ! their own in very deed I 
" And they of mercy had the greater need ; 
M Thrar own by purchase, for thar frailty pud,— 
" And wanted heaven's own justice human aid ? 
■* And sedng this, could I beseech my God 
" For deeper misery, and a heavier rod F" 
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" Bat could you help than ?"— <' Think, Sir Owen, bow 

" I saw them then — methinks I see them now ! 

" She had not food, nor aught a mother needs, 

" Who for another life and dearer feeds: 

** I saw her speechless ; on her wither'd breast 

" The witherM child extended, but not preet, 

" Who sought, with moving lip and feeble cry, 

" Vain instinct ! fiw the fount without supply. 

** Sure it was all a gtievous, odious scene, 

*' Where all was dismal, melancholy, mean, 

" Foul with cranpellM neglect, unwholesome, and uDcIean ; 

" That arm, — th^ eye, — the cold, the sunken cheek, — 

*' Spt^e all, Sir Owen — fiercely miseries speak !" 

" And you rehered ?" 

" If hell's seducing crew 
" Had seen that sight, they must have pitied too." 

'* Revenge was thine — thoa hadst the power, the right ; 
" To ffve it up was heaven's own act to sH^t." 

" Tell me not. Sir, of rights, and wrongs, or powers ! 
" I felt it written — Vengeance is not ours !" 
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<< Wdl, EOiB, wdl 1— I find these female foes, 
" Or good or ill, will murder our repose ; 
*' And we, when Satan tempts them, take the cup, 
*' The &uit of th^. foul dn, and drink it up : 
*' But shall'our pity all our claims remit, 
<*And we the nnnen of th^ guilt acquit P** 

" And what,'Str Owen, will our vengeance do? 

" It follows UB when we our toe pursue, 

" And, as we Btrike the Uow, it smites the smiters too." 

*' What didst thou, man ?" 

. ; . "I brought them to a cot 

'^ Behind.your larches,— a sequeste9'''d spot, 
*< Where dwells the woman : I believe her mind 
-'< Is now enlightened— ^I am sure re^gn'd : 
•* She gave her iniant, though with aching heart 
" And faltering 'spirit, to be nursed apart'* 

** And that vile scoundrel" 

*' Nay, his name restcwe, 
" And call him Cecil, — for he is no more ; 
*' When my vain help was offer'd, he was past 
" All human aid, and shortly breathed his last ; 
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" But his heart <^>en'd, and he lived to see 
" Guilt in himaelf, and find a (nead in mie. 

" Strange was th^ parting parting on the day 
*' I ofi^''d help, and took the man away, 
*' Sure not to meet again, and not' to live 
" And taste of joy — He feebly cried, * Fcogtve ! 
" ' I have thy guilty ibou mine, but noiv adieu I 
" ' Tempters and tempted ! whet will thence ensue' > 
** * I know not, dare not think !' — ^He said, and he with- 
drew," 

" But, Ellis, tell me, didst thou thus denre 
"To heap upon thdr heads those coals of fire?" 

<' If fire to mdt, that feeling is ctHifest, — 
" If fire to shame, I let that question rest ; 
" But if aught more the saca^d words imply, - 
*' I know it not— no commentattff I." 

" Th«i did you freely from your soul forgave ?"— ' 

" Sure as I hope before my Judge to Uve, 

" Sure as I trust his mercy to rec^ve, • 

" Sure as his word I honour and believe. 
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** Sure at the Ssviour died upon the tree 

" For all who an, — for that dear wretch and me, — 

" Whom never more on earth will I forsake <h- see." 



Sir Owen softly to his bed adjoum'd, 
Sir Owen quickly to his haiae retum'd; 
And all the way he meditating dwelt 
On what this man in his afflicbcn felt ; 
How he, resent]]^ first, forbore, forgave, 
His pasfflon's lord, and not his rager's slave : 
And as he rode he seemed to fear the deed 
Should not be done, and uiged unwrated speed 

Arrived at home, he scofn'd the change to hide, 
Nor would indulge a mean and selfi^ pride, 
That would some little at a time recal 
Th^ aven^ng vow ; he now was frankness all : 
He saw his nephew, and with kindness spoke — 
** Charles, I repent my purpose, and revoke ; 
" Take her — I'm tau^t, and would I could repay 
** The generous teacher ; hear me, and obey : 
■' Bring me the dear coquette, and let me vow 
" On lips half petjured to be pasnve now : 
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" Take her, and let me thank the powers divine 
** She was not stolen when her hand was noine, 
" Or when her heart — Her noules I mvat forget, 
" She my revenge, and cancel ^tber debt" 

Here ends our tale, for who will doubt the Uias 
Of ardent lovers in a case like this ? 
And if Sir Owen's was not half so strong. 
It may, perchance^ continue twice as Jong. 
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DELAY HAS DANGER. 

THREE wedu had past, and lUchard nmUea nov 

Far as the dinners <^ the day allow ; 

He rode to Farley Grange and Finley Mere, 

That bouse so aocient, and that lake so clear : 

He rode to Kipley through that river gay. 

Where in the ahall6w stream the loaches play. 

And stony Ira^ents stay the winding stream. 

And gilded pebbles at the bottom gleam, 

Giving their yellow surface to the sun, 

And making proud the waters a& they run : 

It is a lovely place, and at the side 

Rises a mountun-rock in rugged pride ; 

And in that rock are shapes of shells, and forms 

Of creatures in old worlds, of nameless worms, 

£2 
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Whose generations lived and died ere man, 
A worm of other, ckss, to crawl began. 

There is a town call'd Silford, where his steed 

Our traveller rested — He the while would feed 

Hb mind by walking to and fro, to meet. 

He knew not what adventure, in the street : 

A stranger there, hut yet a window-view 

Gave him a face that he conceived he knew ; 

He saw a tall, £tai, lovely lady, dressed 

As one whom taste and wealth had jointly blessed ; 

He gazed, but soon a footman at the door 

Thundering, alarm''d her, who was seen no more. 

" This was; tlie lady whom her lover bound 

" In solema contract, and then proved unsound : 

" Of this aSair I have a clouded view, 

" And should be glad to have it cleared by you." 

So Richard spake, and instant George replied, 
" I had the story from the injured side, 
*' But when resentment and regret were gone, 
" And pity (shaded by contempt) came on. 
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" Frail was the hero of my tale, but still' 

** Was rather drawn by accident than viU ; 

*' Some without meamng into guilt advance, 

" From want of guard, from vanity, from chance ; 

" Man's vealuieBs flies his more immediate pain, 

"Alitde res[ute&(nn his fears toj^n; 

" And takes the part that he would gladly fly, 

" If he luul strragth and eourage to deny, 

" But now my tale, aitd let the moral say, 

" When hope can sJeep, there's Danger in Delay. 

*< Not that for rashness, lUchard, I would plead, 

" For unadvised alliance : No, indeed: 

« Think ere the contract — ^but, contracted, stand 

*< No more debating, take the re^y hand : 

"When hearts are willing, and when fears subside, 

f* Trust not to time, but let the knot be' Ued ; 

" For when a lover has no more to do, 

*' He thinks in lejsure, what shall I pursue P 

" And ibea who knows what objects come in view ? 

" FcBT when, assured, the man has nou^t to ke^ 

" Hb Irishes warm and active, then they sleep i 

" Hopes die with fears ; and then a man must.luse 

" All the gay viuons, and deU<nou3 views, 
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" Once hia mind's wealth 1 He travels at his ease, 
" Kor horrors dot nor fairy-beauty sees ; 
" When the kind goddess pves the wiah'd assent, 
" No mortal hu^ess should the deed prevent ; 
" But the blest youth should legal sanction seek 
" £re yet th' assenting blush has fled the dheek. 

" And — ^hear me, Richard, — ^man has reptile-pride 
" That oflen rises when his fears subside ; 
*' When, like a trader feeling rich, he now 
" Neglects his former smile, his humble bow, 
" And, consdous of his hoarded wealth, assuines 
*< New airB, nor thinks how odious he bectnnes. 

** There is a wandering, wavering tr^n of thou^t 
*' That something seeks where nothing should be aou^t, 
** And will a self-delighted sjnrit move 
** To dare the danger of pernicious love. 



" First be it granted all waa duly said 
" By the fond youth to the believing maid ; 
*' Let us 9U{^)ose with many a ugh there came 
*' The declaration of the deathless flame ; — 
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" And so her answor — ' She was httppy then, 

" ' Blest in herself, and did not think of men ; 

" * And with such comforts in her present state, 

" ' A vish to change it was to tempt her fate ; 

" ' That she would not ; but yet she would confess 

** * With him she thought her hazard would be less ; 

" ' Nay, more, she would esteem, she would r^ard ex- 

" ' But to be brief — if he could wait and see 
" * In a few years what his desires would be.'"— 

Hemy for years read months, then weeks, near found 
The lady thought his judgment was unsound ; 
" For months read weeks,'" die read it to his pruse. 
And had some thoughts of changing it to ^tjfs. 

And here a short ezcuraon let me make, 

A lover tried, I think> for lovers' sake ; 

And teach the meaning in a lady's mind 

When you can none in her expresoons find : 

Words are desgn'd that meaning to coBvey, 

But often Yea is hidden in a Na^ ! 

And what the charmer wills, some gende Unts betray. 
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Then, too, vdien ladies mean to yield at length. 
They matdi th^ rettsons with the lover''B stret^;tli. 
And, kindly cautious, will no force employ 
But such as he can baffle or destoiy. 

As when heroic lovers beauty woo^d, 
And were by magic's mighty art withstood. 
The kind historian, for the dame afraid. 
Gave to the faithful knight the stronger aid. 

A downright No ! would make a man despair. 
Or leave for kinder nymph the cruel fur ; 
But " No ! because Vm veiy happy now, 
" Because I dread th' irrevocable vow, 
** Because I fear papa will not approve, 
" Because I love not — No, I cannot love ; 
" Because you men of Cujnd make a jest, 
« Because— —in dwrt, a wangle life is best.^ 
A No ! when backed by reasons of sudi {aroe. 
Invites approach, and will recede of course. 

La£es, like towns besieged, for honour's sake. 
Will some defence or its appearance make ; 
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On first approach there's much resistaQce made, 
And conadous weakness hides in hold parade ; 
With lof^ looks, and threat'nings stem and proud^ 
'* Come, if you dare,^ is said in language loud. 
But if th' attack be made with care and skill, 
'* Come," Bflys the yieldicg party, ".if you wUli" 
Then each the other's valiant acts approve. 
And twine th^ laurels in a wreath of love. — 

We now retrace our tale, and forward go, — 

Thus Henry rightly read Cecilia's No i 

His prudent &ther, who had duly weighed. 

And well aj^troved the fortune of the maid. 

Not much resuted, just enou^ to show 

He knew his power, and would his son dtould know. 

" Harry, I wUl, wlule I your bargain make, 
" That you a joum^ to our patron take : 
" I know her guardian ; care will not become 
" A lad when courting ; as you must be dumb, 
*' You may be absent ; I for you will speak, 
" And ask what you are not supfiosed to seek.^ 

Then came the parting hour, and what arise 
When lovers part ! expresave looks and eyes, 



litizedbyGoOglc 



58 TAI^S OF THE HALL. B< 

Tender and tear-fiil], — many a fond adieu, 
And many a call the sorrow to r^iew ; 
Sigha BUch as laven only can expLun, 
And words that they mi^t undertake in vain. 

Cecilia Uked it not; she had, m truth. 
No mind to part with her enamour''d youth ; 
But thought it foolish thus themselres to cheat. 
And part £or nothing but agtun to meet. 

Now Henry's father was a man iHwse heart 
Took with his inta^et a decided part ; 
He knew his Lord^p, and was known for acts 
That I (Hnit,— 4hey were adcnowledged ftcts ; 
An into^st somewhere ; I the place forget. 
And the good deed — no matter — 'twas a debt: 
Thither must Henry, and in vain the maid 
Express'd dissent — the father was obc^'d. 

But though the maid was by her fears assaiTd, 
Her reaetm rose agunst them, and prevulH; 
Fear saw him hunting, leaping, falling — led, 
Maim'd and disfigured, groaning to his bed ; 
Saw him in perils, duels, — dying,— dead. 



b,Googlc 



Bmk XIIL DELAY HAS DANGER. a 

But Pnidoice answer'd, " Is not every mtdd 
" Widi equal cause for him abe lores afrud F" 
And Inmi her guarded miDd Cetnlia threw 
The groundless terrors that will love pursue. 

She had no doubts, and her reliance strong 

Upon the himour tiiat she would not wrong : 

Firm in herself, ^e doubted not the truth 

Of him, the chosen, the selected youth ; 

Trust of herself a trust in him supplied, 

And she believed him faitbiul, though untried : 

On her he mig^t dep^id, in lum cAe would confide 

If some fond girl express'd a tender pain 
Lest some &ir rival should aUure her swmn, 
To such she answer'd, with a look severe, 
<* Can one you doubt be wtwdiy of your fear?" 

My lord was kind, — a month had para'd away, 
And Henry stay'd,-^e sometimes named a day ; 
But still my lord was kind, and Henry still must stay : 
Hb &ther^s words to him were words of fate — 
" Wait, 'tis your duty ; 'tis my jj«asure, wait !" 
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Id all hifl walks, in billy beoth <»■ wood, 

Cecilia^s form the peanve youth pursued ; 

In the gray morning, in the silent noon, 

In the sdt twilight, by the sober moon. 

In those forsaken rooms, in that immense saloon ; 

And he, now fond of that sedusioo grown. 

There reads her letters, and there wntes his own. 

" Here none approach,^ sud he, '* to interfere^ 
" But I can think of my Cedlia hfre!" 

But there did come — and bow it came to pass 

Who shall explain ? — a mild and blue-eyed lass ; — 

It was the work of accident, no doubt — 

The cause unknown — ^we say, " as things fall out;" — 

The damsel enter'd there, in wandering round about : 

At first she saw not Henry; and she ran, 

Ab trom a ghost, when she beheld a man. 

She was esteem'd a beauty through the hall. 
And 80 admitted, with consent of all ; 
And, like a treasure, was her beauty kept 
From every guest who in the manuon slept ; 
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Whether as frieods who jma^d the noble pur, 
Or those mvited by the steward there. 

She was the daughter of a priest, whose life 
Was brief aod sad : he lost a darling wife, 
And Fanny then her iatha*, who could save 
But a small pralion ; but lus all he gave, 
With the fair orphan, to a aster''s care, 
And'her good spouse : they were the ruling pair — 
Steward and steward's lady — o'er a tribe. 
Each under each, whom I shall not describe. 

This grave old couple, diildless and alone, 
Would, by their care, for Fanny's loss atone : 
She had been taught in schools of honest iame ; 
And to the Hall, as to a home, she came, 
My lord assenting: yet, as meet and ri^t, 
Fanny was held from evray hero's sight. 
Who might in youthfiil error cast his eyes 
On one so gentle as a lawful prize, 
On border land, whom, as their right or prey, 
A youth from ntber ride might bear away. 
Some handsome lover of th' inferior class 
Might as a wile approve the lovely lass ; 
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Or some invAder from the dasa above, 

Who, more presummg, would his posaon prove 

By asking less — love only for fais love. 

This much expenenced aunt her fear express'd, 
And dread of (^ and young, of host and guest. 

" Go Dot, my Fanny, in their way," she cried, 
« It is not right that virtue should be tried ; 
*' So, to be safe, be ever at my ride." 

^e was not ever at that ride ; but still 
OlMerved her precepts, and obey'd her will. 

But in the mcHning'B dawn and evening's ^ocHU 
She could not lode the damsel in her room ; 
And Fanny thought, " I will ascend these stturs 
" To see the chapd, — there are none at prayers ; 
" Nme," she believed, '* had yet to dress returned, 
*• By whom a timid g^l might be diac«m'd :" 
In her slow motion, looking, as she glides. 
On iHctures, busts, and what she met berides. 
And speaking sofdy to herself alone. 
Or singing low in melancholy tone ; 
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And thus die ramUed through the stUl dtmiuii, 
Boom after rocm, again, and yet again. 

But, to retrace our Btory, still we say, 
To this saloon the maiden took her way ; 
Wli»« she beheld our youth, and iiighten'd ran. 
And 90 their fiiendahip in ber fear began. 

But dare she thither once agun adrance, 
And dtill suppose the man vill tlunk it chance F 
Nay, yet again, and what has chance to do 
With thisP — I know not: doubdees FanAy knew. 

Now, of the meeting of a modest maid 
And sober youth why need we be afrud P 
And when a girl's amusements are bo few 
As Fanny's were, what would you have her do f 
Beserved herself, a decent youth to find. 
And just be civil, sociable, and kind, 
And look together at the setting sun, 
Then at each other — ^What the evil done ? 

Then Fanny took my little lord to play, 
And bade him not intrude on Henry's way : 



c«.i,:sa:,GoOglc 



64 TALES OF THE HALL. Bmme 

" O, he intrudes npt !^ said the youth, and grew. 
Fond of the child, «nd would amuse hini too; 
Would make such faces, and assume such looks — 
He loved it better than bis gayest bodES. 

When man with man would an acquaintance seek. 
He will luB thoughts in chosen language speak ; 
And they converse on divers themes, to find 
If they possess a CDrreBponding mind ; 
But man with woman has foundation laid, 
And built up fiiendship ere a word is said : 
'Tis not with words that they th^ wishes tell, 
But with a language answering quite as well ; 
And thus they find^ whoa they h€^ t'explore 
Their way by speech, they knew it all before. 

And now It chanced again the pair, when dark, 
Met in tb«r way, when wandering in the park ; 
Not in the common path, for so they might. 
Without a wonder, wand^ day or night; 
But, when in pathless ways th^ chance will bring 
A mu^ng pur, we do admire the thing. 

The youth in meeting read the damsel's face, 
As if he meant her inmost thoughts to trace ; 
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On whidi her colour changed, as if she meant 
To ^ve her aid, and help his kind intent 

Both smiled and parted, but they did not apeak— . 
The smile imphed, ** Do tell me what you seek :" 
They took their different ways with erring feet. 
And met affin, surprised that they could meet ; 
Then must they spesk — end something of the air 
Is always ready — " 'lis extremely fair !" 

" It was BO pleasant T Henry said ; ** the beam 

" Of that sweet light so brilliant on the stream ; 

" And cIueAy yohdo-, where that old cascade 

" Has for an age its simple mumc made ; 

" All so delightful, sootlung, and serene ! 

" Do you not feel it ? not enjoy the scene.P 

** Something it haa that words will not express, 

" But rather hide, and na^e th* enjoyment leas : , 

'"Tis what our souls concave, 'tis what our hearts 



Poor Fanny's heart at these same' words confessed 
How well he punted, and how rightly guess'd ; 
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And, while Hxj stood acbnmng thar reCrest, 
Henry found Bcmetfaing like s rooasy leat; 
But Fanny sat not; no, she rather pray'd 
That the mi^t ieavt him, she vas so afraid. 

" Not, sir, of you ; your gosdneu I can tnid, 
" But foUc8 are so censorious and unjust, 
" They make no £ffi»«nce, they pay no regaid 
" To our true meaning, which is very haid 
" And Tery cruel ; great the pain it cost 
*' To lose such pleasure, but it must be lost : 
'* INd people know how free from thought of Ul 
" One's meffliing is, their malice would be still.^ 

At this she wept } at least a glittering gtan 
Shone in each eye, and there vu £re in them. 
For as they iell, the sparkles, at his feet, 
He felt eiHolaons very warm and sweet. 

" A lovely creature ! not more fwr than gobd, 
" By all admired, by some, it seems, puraued, 
" Yet at}lf<protecded hy her virtue's foDce 
" And cc^iBcious truth— What enl in discourte 
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*' With ond sv goarded, who 18 pleased to truit 
" Herself with m^, reliance stitxig and just ?" 

Our lover then b^ered be must not seem 

Cold to the maid who gave lum her esteem ; 

Not manly this ; Cecilia had his heart, 

Sut it was kwful nitJi his lime to part; 

It would be wrang in her to take amisa 

A virtuous fnendship for a ^1 like this ; 

False or disloyal he would never prore, 

But Icmdness here took nothing &am his love : 

Soldiers to serve b foreign prince are known. 

When not on present duty to their owb; 

So, thou^ eur bosoea's queen we stUl prefer. 

We are not alflwys on our kaees to hee< 

" Cecilia present, witness yon fur moon, 

** And yon bright orbs, that ftCe would dun^ as 106A 

" As my devotion ; but the abiont sun 

" Cheers us bo lodger when Ins course is mn; 

" And then those starry twinklers may ol^n 

" A little worship till he diines again." 

The father still oonman^d " Wut owhilo," 
And the son anawered ia sufamiuive style, 

f2 
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Grieved, but obedient; and obec^nce teased 
His tady^s spirit more than griering pleased : 
That he should grieve in absence was most fit, 
But not that he to absence ^lould sulmiit ; 
And in her letters might be traced reproof. 
Instant indeed, but viable enough ; 
Thin should the wandering of his heart have stayM ; 
Alas ! the wanderer was the vainer uuvle. 

The parties dwly met, as by ccHiHent, 

And yet it always seem'd by amdent ; 

Till in the nymfdi the shepherd had been blind 

If he had fail'd to see a manner Icind, 

With that expres^ve look, that Beem'd to say, 

" You do not speak, and yet you see you may." 

O ! yes, he saw, and he resolved to fly. 
And blfimed his heart, unwilling to c<Hnply: 
He sometimes wond^d how it came to pass. 
That he had all this freedom with the lass; 
Reserved herself, with strict attention kept. 
And care and vi^lance that never slept : 
" How is it thus that they a beauty trust 
" With m^ who feel the confidence is just ? 
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" And they, too, feel it ; yes, they may conBde,"-^ 
He said in folly, and he smiled in pride. 

"Tib thus our secret pasaibns work their way, 
And the poor victims know not they ob^. 

Familiar now became the wandering pfur. 
And there was pride and joy in Fanny's eir ; 
For though his silence did not please the maid, 
She judged him only modest and afraid; 
The gentle dames are ever pleased to find 
Thar lovers dreading they should prove unkind ; 
So, blind by hope, and pleased with prospects gay. 
The generous beauty gave her heart away 
Before he said, " I love f — alas ! he dared not say. 

Cecilia yet was mistress of his mind, 
, But oft he wish'd her, like his Fanny, kind ; 
Her fondness sooth'd him, for the man was vain, 
And he perceived that he could ^ve hw ptun : 
Cedlia liked not te fvofess her love. 
But Fanny ever was the yielding dove ; 
Tender and trusting, w^ting for the word. 
And then prepared to hail her bosom's lord. 
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Cecilia once her honest love avov*d, 

To make him haj^y, pot to make him proud ; 

But ^e would not, for every asking eigh, 

Confess the flame that waked his THiiity ; 

But this poor maiden, every day and hour, 

Would, by jresh kindness, feed the growing power; 

And he indulged, vain being ! in the joy. 

That he alone could raise it, or destroy ; 

A present good, from whidi he daied not fly, 

Ceolia absent, aad his Fanny hy. 

1 vain denre <^ youth, that in ihe hour 

Of strong temptation, when he feels the pow^, 

And knows how daily iat dwres increaae. 

Yet wiH he watt, and saraifice his peaoe, 

Will trust to chance to free him from the snare, 

Of which, long since, his craisdenoe »aid, beware ! 

Or look for strsnge deliverance from that iH, 

That he m^ht &y, could he command the wiU t 

How can he freedom from the future seek, 

Who feels already that he grows too weak ? 

And thus refuses to re«8t, till time 

Removes the power, and makes the way for crime : 

Yet thoughts he had, and he would think, " Forego 

" My dear Cealia ? not for kingdoms I No ! . 
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** But may I, ought I not the fiiend to be 
" Of one who feels tbb fend reg^rd-for mc P 
" I wrong no creature by a kindness lent 
" To one so gentle, mild, and innocent ; 
" And for that fair ono, vhom I Mill adM^, 
" By feeling thus I tlardc of her the more ;" 
And not unlikely, for our thoughte mil t4md 
To ihose whom we are conscious we oKnd. 

Had Reason whiaper'd, ".Has Cecilia leave 

" Some gentle youth in JHoid^hip to reo^ve, '' 

" And be to him the fHend that you ttppetet 

" To this soft girt P— would AOt soMe jealous fear 

" Prod^m your thoughts, that he approach'd too near f" 

But Henry, blinded stilly presuOied to write 
Of one in whom Cecilia would detight ; 
A mild and modest girlf a gentle &iend, 
If, as he hoped, her kindness would desc^d-^ 
But what he fear'd to lose or hoped to gun 
By. writing thus, lie had been ask*d in vain. 

It was hi* purpose, erery mom he rose, 

The dangerous' friend^ip he haiJ made Ho clMe ; 
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It was his torment lu^tly, ere he dept. 
To feel hb prudent purpoBe was not kept.' 

True, he has wooder'd why the tunid maid 
Meets him so often, and is not afhud ; 
And why that female dragon, fierce and keen. 
Has never in their private walks been seen ; 
And often he has thought, " Wlutt can thai alcnce 
mean? 

" They can have no design, or plot, or plan, — 
*' In fact, I know not how the thing began, — 
'* 'Tis their dependence on my credit here, 
•'And fear not, nor, in fact, have cause to fear." 

But did that pair, who seemed to think that all 
Unwatch'd will wander and unguarded fall, 
Did they permit a youth and mud to meet 
Both unreprovedP were they so indistreet? 

This sometimes entePd Henry's mind, and then, 
" Who shall account for women or for men ?" 
He said, " or who their secret thou^ts expkoeP 
*' Why do I vex me ? I will think no more." 
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My Lord of late had said, in manner kind, 
" My good fncnd Harry, do not think us blind 1" 
Letters had past, thou^ he had nothing seen» 
His careful father and my Lord between ; 
But to what purpose was to him unknown — 
It mi^t be boroligh buEouess, or th^ own. 

Fanny, it eeem^d, was now no more in dread, 
If one approach'd, she nather fear'd nor fled : 
He mused on this, — " But wherefore her alarm? 
" She knows me better, and she dreads no harm." 

ScHnething his father wrote that gave him pun: 

" I know not, eon, if you should yet i«nain j— ^ 

*' Be cautious, Harry, fevoure to procure 

"We strain a pcunt, but we must first be sure: 

** Love is a folly,— that, indeed, is true, — 

*' But somethmg still is to our honour due, 

" So I must leave the thing to my good Lord and you." 

But iiom Cecilia came remonstrance strong: 
" You write too darkly, and you stay Ux> long; 
" We hear rqporU ; and, Henry,— rmark" me well, — 
" I heed not every tale that triHers tell ;— 
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" Be you no biAcr ; dare aoC to bdine 
" That I am one vhom wDPdi and tows deo^Tc : 
" You know jour heart, yaar faazwd you will kam, 
" And this 7010" t 



" Unjust, injurieuSf jealous, <nwl maid I 

" Am I a slave, of haughty words airaid ? 

" Can she who thus ci»ii»ands expect to be ob^'d? 

" O I how unUke this dear asattk^t^ sokI, 

" Whose beairt a uaa na^ at bis will contrirf f 

Uneasy, anxious, fill'd with self-reproof, 

He now reoolTed to qntt his patrDii's raof ; 

And then anus hia Taf^Uatinc mind 

To stay reaolved, and that her pride dniuld find : 

Debating thus^ his pen the lover took. 

And chose the words of anger and rebuke. 

^gam, yet oace agaa, the coiudous pnp 
Met, and " O, speak !" was Fanny's nlent prayer ; 
And, " I must speak," said tite- embaTraae'd yeudi, 
" Must save my honour, must ccmfesB the truib : 
" Then I mort lose her; but, by dow degrees, 
" She will regain her peace, and I my ease." 
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Ah ! fodioh man I to vktae true nor noe. 
He buys distress, and selteste^n the prioe ; 
And what bis gain ?— a t^der snile and ^^ 
From a fond giri to feed hii vanitj. 

Thus, every day they Ured, aad ^eiy time 
They met, increased his angtuah and his crime. 

StiQ in their meetings th^ were ofttimes nigfa 
The darUng theme, and tha part trembhng by ; 
On those occaaicmB Heniy often tried 
For the sad troth — and then his heatt denied 
The uitaraoce due : thus daily lie became . 
Ilie prey of weaknes, vanity, and shame. 

But soon a day, that was their doubts to dose. 
On the fond maid and thoug^itless youth ara«. 

Within the park, beads the bounding brook. 
The social pair their usual ramUe took ; 
And thN« the steward found tbem : they could trace 
News in his look, and gbdness in hia &cie> 

He waa a man of riches, bluff and lag, 

With dean brown broBd-ckMh, and with vdtite cat wig = 
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He bore a cane of price, iritb riband tied» 
And a fat spniiel waddled at bu side: 
To every bang whom he met he gave 
His looks expressive ; . civil, gay, or grave, 
But condescending all ; and each declared 
How much be gctvend, and how well he fared. 

This great man bow'd, not humbly, but his bow 

Appear'd familiar converBe to allow : 

The trembling Fanny, as he came in view, 

Within the chestnut grove in fettr withdrew ; 

While Henry wonder'd, not without a fear. 

Of that which brou^t th' important man so near : 

Doubt was dispersed by — " My esteem'd young man !" 

As he with condescending grace began 

" Thou^ you with youthfid frankness nobly trust 

" Your Fanny's friends, and doubtless think them just ; 

" Thou^ you have not, with craving soul, applied 

" To us, and ask'd the fortune of your bride, 

" Be it our cave that you shall not lament 

" That love has made you bo improvident. 

" An orphan nuud Your patience ! you shall have 

" Your time to speak, I now attention erave;— 
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'' Fanny, dear ^1 1 has in my spouse and me 
" Friends of a kind we wish our fnef)ds to be, 
" None of the poc»eat nay, air, no reply, 

" You shall DOt'Ueed and we are bom to die : 

" And one yet crawls on earth, of whom, I say, 

" That what he has he cannot take away ; 

" Her mother's father, oae who has a store 

*' Of this world's good, and always looks for more ; 

*' But, n^t his money, lores the ^I'at heart, 

" And she will have it when they come to part." 

" Sir," said the youth, bis tenors all awake, 
" Hear me, I pray, I b^,— few mercy's sake ! 
" Sir, were the secrets of my soul confess'd, 
" Would you admit the truths that I protest 

" Aie such— —your pardon" 

" Pardon I good, my fiiraid, 
" I not alone will pardon, . I oommend : 
" Think you that I have no reraemlxnnce left 
" Of youthful love, and Cupid's cunning theft? 
" How nyntphs will listen, when their si^ns persuade, 
*' How hearts are gtun'd, and how exchange is made ?-^ 

" Come sir, your hand" 

" In mercy, bear rae now*" 
" I cannot hear you, time will not allow : 
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" You knew my station, what oa me Aeptstds, 
" For ever needed — but we part as rncDdi ; 
" And here oomes one whu will Um wbtakt etpban, 
" My batter ad^and wt sbail meet a^am." 

" Sir, I entreM." 

" Th«o be entreaty made 
" To \mr, a woman, one you may perauade; 
" A little tcaain^, but she will comply, 
" And lovea hex niece too f<mdly to deny." 

" O ! he is mod, and miaoible I !" 
Exdaim'd die youtfar ; " ^t let me now (cJleeC 
" My scatter'd tfaou^ts, I aomelhing must efiWt" 

Hurrying fJte came — " Now, what Hh be-een&M'd, 
" "Ete I ooilld eome to set your heart at rest ? 
"What! he has gnevcd you'l Yet hcf toorapproies' 
" The thing ! but man will taaae you, if he lores. 

" But now &x bonoecs: tell me, did you thinK 
" That we should always at your meetings wink ? 
" Think you, you walk'd unseen ? There are who bfing 
" To me all secret*-^, you wicked tlung ! 
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" Pow Fanayl dow.I thiok I see her blusb, 
" All red and ro^, wb«a I. beat the budi ; 
" And tude your secret, wid I, if joa dare I 
"^So out it came, like so afingbtoi'd iute. 

" MisB I said I, grsv^ ; uid the treml^i^ maid 

" Pleaeed me at heait to aee her bo afraid ; 

" And then she vept ;— now, do remonber lluf, 

" Never to cJnde her when she does anisa ; 

" Fw she is tender as the callow bird, 

" And cannot bew to have bear temper stirr'd;— 

" Fibmy, I aaM« then whiqi^'d hex the name, 

" And Ciwsed sueh looks — ^Tes, youie are jiist lh6 sal 

" But hear my story — Wliwi your love was kn»wn 

" For tbia our obUd — she is, in fiict, our «(w»— 

" Then, first debating, we agxeed at last 

'* To seek my Iiord,.and teHhim what bad pait." ' 

"TotdltheEarl?" 

" Yes, truly, and why not ? 
" And then tt^ether we oontrired our plot." 

" £tmial GqA i" 

" Nay, be not so suqsised,^- 
" In all (he matter we were well advised ; 



b,Googlc 



BO TAVBS OP THE HAUL. Bmk XIII 

" We saw my Lord, and Lady Jaoe was thei^ 

" And said to JohtiMHi, ' Johiuon, take a duir :* 

" True, we ^e servants in a certvn way, 

" But in the higiul' places so are tbey ; 

" We are obey'd in ours, and they in theirs obey — 

" So Johnson bow'd, for that woe right and fit, 

" And hod no scruple vith the Earl to sit — 

" Why look you so impatient while I tell 

" What they debated ? — you roust like it well. 

" < Let them go on,' our gracious Earl began ; 

" ' They will go off,' said, joking, my good man : 

« * Well !' s«d the Countess, — she's a lorer's fiwnd, — 

" ' What if they do, they make the (peedier end'— — 

" But be you more composed, for tliat deer child 

" Is with her joy and apprebennon wild : 

" O ! we have wBtdi*d you on finm day to day, 

" * There go the lovers !' we were wont to say — 

" But why that loolt ?"— 

" Dear Madam, I implore 
" A un^ m(Hn«it V 

" I can ^ve no more : 
" Here are your letters — that's a female pen, 
" Said I to Fanny — ' 'tis his sister's, then,' 
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'* Eeplied the maid.— No ! never must you stray ; 
" Or hide your wandering^, if you should, I jKay ; 
" I know, at least I fear, the best may err, 
" But keep the by-walks (rf your Ufe from her : 
" That youth should stray is nothing to be t(^ 
" When they have aanclion in the grave and old, 
*' Who have no call to wander and tnuuf;;res3, , 
** But very love of i^iange and wantonness. , 

" I prattle idly, while your letters wiut, 
" And then my Lord has mud) that he would state, 
*' All good to you — do clear that clouded face, 
" And with good looks your lucky lot embrace. 

" Now, mind that none with her divide your heart, 

" For die would die ere lose the smallest part ; . 

" And I reJMce that all has gone so well, 

" For who th' effect of Johnson's rage can tell ? 

" He had his fears when you began to meet, 

" But I assured him there was no dec^t : 

'' He is a man who kindness will requite, 

" But injured once, revenge is his delight ; 

'* And he would spend the best of his estates 

" To ruin, goods and bddy, them he hates ; 

VOL. II. G 
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" WhUfi he is kind enough when he approres 
" A deed that's done, ftnd serves the man he lores : 
" Come, read yout lettet« — I must now be gone, 
*' And Hask (^'matters Uut ate ooming on." 

Henry «n» loM,--4tiA brmA conAubd) bia MUl 
Dismayed And ni^, ^ tbotq^tt bey«id conttol ; 
Borne on by tenor, he Axtdndtog read 
Cedlia's letta* ! and his courage fled ; 
All was a gloomy, daric, and dreadful view, 
He Alt hoA gwil^, but indignant tm:>- ' 
And as be read, be (At the fa%fa tfisdain 
Of injured men--" 6be may rep»t, in tob." 

Cedlik much had luBrd, and tdd him all ■ 
That scandal taught>»" A servant ai the Hall, 
" Or serrant^s dmglrter, in Uie kitcbeK bred, 
" Whose iodier irould not widi Yia mother wed, 
« Was now hb choice t a bluEiiil^ foot, the toy, 
« Or the attemjutod, both of man and boy ; 
'* More than suspected, but without t^ wit 
*< Or the allurements for sudi creatures fit ; 
" Not virtuous tJiough unfoeUng, c(4d as ice 
^ And yet not dinst^ the wee[Mng fool of vice ; 
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** YieMiug, not tender ; feeble, Dot re£tied ; 
" Her form in^d, and without a tmnd. 

** Bival ! she BfHim^d the word ; but let him stay, 
*' Wam'd ae he was ! beyond the present day, 
*' IVhate'er his pMron might otgect to this, 
« The uDcle-butkr, or the veqnng misG — 
*' Let Um Stota Has ooe angle day remain, 
** And then tetum J he would to her, in vain ; 
** There let iam then abide, to earn, or trave 
" Food undeaerred ! and be with slaYes a slave." 

Had reason guided angn, govem'd zeal, 
Or diosen vorAa to make a lover fed, 
She mi^t have saved him— anger and abuse 
Will but defiance and revenge produce. 

'* Unjust and cruel, inStdeut and proud i" 
He said, indignant, and he spoke ak)ud. 
" Butler 1 and servant ! Gentlest of thy sex, 
" Thou wouldst not thus a man who loved thee vex ; 
" Thou wouldst not thus to vile report pve ear, 
" Nor thus enraged for fancied crimes iqipear ; 
" I know not what, dear mad ! — if thy soft smiles were 
hen."" 

gS 
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And then, that instant, there af^ar^il the maid. 
By his sad looks in her ^proodi dismayU ; 
Su(^ timid sweetness, and so wronged, tUd mwe 
Than all her {heading tenderness before. 

In that weak moment, when disdiun and pride. 
And fear and fondhesa, drew the man aside^ 
In this weak mcxnent — " Wilt thou,^ he began, 
" Be mine ?*" and j<^ o'er all her features.ran ; 
" I will !" she soiUy whisper'd ; but the roar 
Of cannon would not Btrike his spirit more; 
Ev'n as his lips the lawless contract seal'd 
He felt that conscience lost her seven-fold shield, 
And honour fled ; but still he spoke of love. 
And all was .joy in the consenting dove. 

That evening all in fond discourse was spent. 
When the sad lover to his clumber went. 
To think on what had past, to grieve and to repent : 
■ Early he rose, and look'd mth many a sigh 
On the red ll^t that filfd liie eastern sky ; 
Oft had he stood before, alert and gay, 
To hail the glories of the new.bom day : 
But now dejected, languid, listless, low. 
He saw the wind upon the water blow. 
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And the cold stream currd onward as the gale 

From the [mie-hill blew handily down tiie dale ; 

On the rig^t ade the youth a wood survey'd, 

With all its dark inten^ty of shade ; 

Where the rough wind alone was heard to nwve, 

In this, the pause of nature and of love. 

When now the young are rear'dj and when the tJd, 

Lost to the tie, grow n^ligent aiid cold — 

Far to the left he saw the huts of-men, 

Half hid in mist^. that hung upon the. leil ; 

Be&re him swalloWs, gathering for the sea, 

Took tli^ shc>rt flights, and twitt«r'd on the lea ; 

And near the bean-sheof stood, the harvest done. 

And slowly blackened in the sickly sun ; 

All these were sad in nature, or they took 

Sadness from him, the likeness of bis looky 

And of his mind — he ptmder'd fw a wliUe, 

Then met his Fanny with a borrowed smile. 

Not much remiun'd ; for money and my Lord 

Soon made the father of the youth accord ; 

His prudence half reEisted, half cl)ey*d, 

An^ Bcom kept still the guardians erf* the imud; 

Ceolia never on the subject spoke. 

She seem'd as one who from a dream awoke ; 
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So all was peace, and soon the manied pair 
Fix'd with fair fintune in a mansioa fair. 

Five years had past, and what was Henry th«i ? 
The most repining cf repenting nten ; 
With a fond, teasing, anxious wife, afiwd 
Of all attention to dnother paid ; 
Yet powerless she her husiiand to amiuej 
Lives but t^ intreat, implore, resent, aooise ; 
Jealous and tender, conmous of defects^ 
She merits little, and jet much expects ; 
She looks for love that now die caimot see. 
And Gog^ for joy thitt never more can be ; 
On his retirements her complaints intrude, 
And fond reproof endears his solitude : 
Wlule be her weakness (once her kindness) sees. 
And his affections in her languor &eeze ; 
Regret, unchecked by hope, devours his mind, 
He feds unhappy, and he grows unkind. 

" Fool ! to be taken by a roc^ check, 
" And eyes that cease to sparkte or to speak ; 
" Fool ! for this diild miy freedom to re^gn, 
" When one the glory of her sex was mine ; 
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'* While fr<Mn thb burthen tomy soul I hide, 
*' To think what Fate has dealt, and what deiued. 

" What fiend poBse8s''d ue when i tamely gave 

" My forced assent to be on idiot's ^ve ? 

" Her beauty vanish'd, what Ex me remains ? 

" Th' eternal clicking of the galling chains : 

" Her perstm truly I may think my own, 

** Seen without pleasure, without triumph shown : 

" Doleful she ats, her children at her knees, 

" And gives up oU her feeble powers to [dcase ; 

" Whom I, unmoved, or moved with scorn, beliold, 

" Melting as ice, as vt^iid and as cold." 

Such was his fate, ^nd he must yet endure 
The self-contempt that no self-love can cure : 
Some buunesE calTd him to a wealthy town 
When unprepared &>r more than Fartune''8 irown ; 
There at « house be gave bis lucklew naine. 
The master absent, and Cedto came; 
Unhiq^y man ! he could not, dared not speak, 
But looked around, a£ if retreat to seek : 
This (lie allowed Dot ; but, with brow severe, 
Ask*d him his bimncss, sternly- bent to hear ; 
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He had no courage, but he viewed that face 
As if he sought for sympathy and grace ; 
As if some kind returning thought to trace : 
In vain ; not long he wiuted, but with air, 
That of all grace cranpell'd him to deapur. 
She rang the beU, and, when a servant came. 
Left the repentant tnutor to his shame ; ■ 
But, gtnng, spoke, " Attend this person out, 
" And if he speaks, hear what he comes about !** 
Then, with cool curtesy, &om the roran withdrew. 
That seemM to say, " Unhiq^y man, adieu !" 

Thus will it be when man permits a A^ce 
First to invade his heart, and then entice; 
When wishes vain and undefined arise, 
And that weak heart decdve, seduce, surprise ; 
When evil Fortune works on Folly's side. 
And rash Resentment adds a. spar to Pride ; 
Then life's long troubles itrom those actions come. 
In which a moment may decide our doom. 
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THE NATURAL DEATH OF LOVE. 

RICHARD one month hod with his Brother been, 
And had his guests, Ms friends, his favourites seen ; 
Had heard the RectOF, who with decent frate, 
But not of action, aided hia discourse : 
"A moral teacherT amne, contemptuoue, cried; 
He smiled, but nothing of the fact denied, 
Nor, save by his &ir life, to charge so strong readied. 
Still, though he bade them not on au^t rely 
That was their own, but all their worth deny. 
They caUM his pure advice his cold morality ; 
And though he ^t that cameatncas and zeal. 
That made some pmliim <^ his hearers feel. 
Nay, though he loved the minds of men to lead 
To the great pcdnts that form the Christian's creed, 
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Still he offended, for he would dlscusa 

F(Hnts that to him seem'd requisite for us ; 

AimI urge his Bock to virtue, though he knew 

The very heathen taught the virtues too: 

Nor was this moral minister afraid 

To ask of in^iralion's self the ud 

Of truths by him so sturdily maintain''d, 

That some confu^on In the paiish r^gn'd ; 

" Heathens," tliey said, " can tell us right froni wrong, 

" But to a Christian higher points belong." 

Yet Jacques {Hvceeded, vtnd of fear and shame, 

In his old method, and obtiun'd the name 

Of Moral Preacher — yet they all agreed,' 

Whatever error had defiled his creed, 

His life was pure, and him they could conuietid, . 

Not as their guide, indeed, biit as their friend : 

Truth, justice, pity, and a love of peace. 

Were his — but there must approbation eease ; 

He either did not, or he would not see^ 

That if he meant a favourite priest to be 

He must not show, but learn of thou, the way 

To truth — ^he must not dictate, but obe;y : 

They wisVd him not to bring them further light. 

But to convince -them that they now were nght, 
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And to assert tliat justice will condemn 
All who prcBumed to disagree with them : 
In this he fail'd ; and hjs the greater blame. 
For he perosted, void of fear or shame. 

Him Richard heard, and by hia friendfy aid 
Were pleasant views observed and visits paid; 
He to peculiar pet^le found his way, ■ 
And had his question answer''d, '! Who are they ?" 

Twice in the week came letters, and delight 
Beam'd in the eye of Richard at the ught ; 
Letters of love, all iuU and nmning o'er, 
The paper filTd till it could hold no mare; 
Crossed with disctJour'd ink, the doublings full. 
No fear that love should find abundance dull ; 
Love reads unsated all that love insfures, 
When most indulged, indulgence still requires ; 
Looks what the comers, what the crossings tell, 
And lifts each folding for a fond farewell. 

Greoi^ saw and smiled-—" To lovers we allow 
" All this overflowing, but a husband thou ! 
" A father too ; can time create no change P 
" Manied, and still so foolish ? — very strange ! 
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'* What of this wife'M mietrME is the art ?"— 

*' The ^mple truth, ay Brodier, to impart, 

" Her heart, tdiene'er she ^tes, feels writing to a heart." 

** Fortune, dear Richard, is thy fiiend— a wife 
*' Like thine must nften every can of li&, 
** And all its woes — I knov a pmr, whose liv* 
** Sun in the conunoD tradt of men and wives ; 
" And half their worth, at least, this pur would give 
" Could they like thee and thy Matilda live. 

** They were, as lovers, of the fondest kind, 
** With no defects ininanner or in mind ; 
" In habit, temper, prudence, ihey were those 
" Wh(»n, as ^nun{dles, I could onoe propose; 
*' Now this, when married, you no longer trace, 
*' But discontent and soirow in the place : 
" Thar jwtures, token as the pair I saw 
*' In a late ooittert, I have tried to draw ; 
" ^is but a sketch, and at my idle time 
" I put my couple in the garb of rhyme : 
" Thou art a critic <^ the mild« sort, 
" And thou wilt judge with favour my repml. 
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*' Let me preutiae, twelve months hare flown away> 
" Swiftly or sadly, bukc <he happy day. 

" Let us suppose the couple left to ^md 
" Sfoae hooEB without engRgenient or a frigid ; 
" And be it likenise on our mind impnss'd, 
" They pass for persons haj^y and at rest; 
" Thdr love by Hymoi crowned, and all thrir prospects 
bless'd. 



" Lore 1ms slow deadi and sudden : wretdbes prove 

" That ftte aerere*-«be sudden death of love ; 

" It is as if, on day serenely bright, 

" Came with its iwrron instantaneous night; 

" Others there are with whom love dies away 

" In gradual waste and «nperceivi-d deo^ ; 

" Such is that dealth of km tbM nature &id3 

" Most fitted for the use of common minds, 

" The natonl death ; but doubtless there are some 

" Who strug^e hard when they perceiTe it come ; 

" Loth to be lofcd no hmget; lath to prove 

" To the OBoe daa that they no koger love ; 

" And some with not suooessless aits -will stzive 

" To keep the vedt'sing', flutteiing Same alhre. 
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" But see my vca-se ; in this I try to paint 
" The pasaon failing, fading to oMnplBiiit, 
" The gathering grief for joys remeinh^''d yet, 
" The vwn remonstrance, and the vealc regret : 
" First speaks the wife in aonow, she is grieved 
" T' admit the truth, and would be still deceaved." 



HENRY AND EMMA. 

E. Well, my good sir, I shall contend no mare ; 
But, O ! the TOWS you made, the oaths you swore — 7— 

H, To love you always : — I cmfess it true ; 
And do I not? If not, what can I do? 
Moreover think what you youraelf profess'd. 
And then the subject may- for ever rest. 

E. Yes, sir, obedience I profess'd; I know 
My debt, and wish to pay you all I owe. 
Fay without murmur ; but that vow was made 
To you, who sud it never should be paid ;— 
Now truly tell me why you took such care 
To make me err P I ask'd you not to swear, 



b,Googlc 



Book XIV. THE NATURAL DEATH OF LOVE. 97 

But rather hoped you vould my mind direct, 
And say, when mamed, what you would expect. 

You may remember— it is not so long 

Since you aiRnn'd that I could not be wrong; 

I told you then— you recollect, I told 

The very truth — that humour would not hold ; 

Not that I thought, or ever could suppose, 

The mighty raptures were so soon to close — 

Poetic flights of love all sunk in sullen prose. 

Do you i«nemb« how you used to hong 

Upcm my looks F your transports when I sang ? 

I played— you melted into tears ; I moved — 

V(nce, words, and motion, how you all approved ; 

A time when Emma rragn'd, a time when Hemy loved : 

You recollect ? ■ 

If. Yes, surely.; and then why 

The needless truths P do I the facts deny ? 
For this remonstrance I can see do need, 
Or ttus impotieace — if you do, proceed. 

E. O ! that is now so cool, and with a smile 
That sharpens insult — I detest the style ; 
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And, now I talk of stj^lev, with wh^ delij^t 
You read my lines — I then, it seeinH> could write: 
In short, when I was present, you could see 
But one dear object, aitd you lived (or iae; 
And now, or, what your pleasure ? Let me dress, 
Sing, speak, or write, and you your sense express 
Of my poor taste — ^my words are not correct ; 
In all I do is fuling or defect — 
Some error you will seek, some blunder will detect; 
And what cut such diswtisfactioq prove ? 
I tell you, Henry, you have ceased to love. 

H. I own it not; but if a truth it be, 
It is the fault of nature, not of me. 
Remranb^ you, my love, the fairy tale, 
Where the young piura were spell-bound in the valef 
When all around them gay or glorious seemed, 
And of bright views and ceaseless joys they dreamed ; 
Young love and infant hfe no more oould ^ve~~- 
They said but half, when they exdajm'd, " We live !" 
All was so l^t, BO lovely, so serene. 
And not a trouble to be heard or seen ; 
Till, melting into tnjth, the vi«on fled. 
And there came miry roads and tboniy ways instead. 
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Such was our fate, my diamia' t we were fbund 

A wandering pwr, by rt^ish Cupid bound ; 

Ail that I saw was gifted to inspire 

Grand views of Uiss, and wake intense denre 

Of joys that nevw pall, of flights that nev« tire ; 

There was thaf purple lif^t of We, that Uoom, 

That ardent passions in their growth assume, 

That pure enjoyment of the soul — O ! weak 

Are words such loves and ^wing thoughts to ip«ak ! 

I aou^t to praise thee, and I frit disdiun , 

Of my own effint; all attempts were vain. 

Nor they alone were chamang ; by that Ugfat 

AIL loved of thee grew lovely in my aght ; 

Sweet influence not its own in every place 

Was found, and there was found in all things grade ; 

Thy shrubs and plants were seen new Uoom to bear, 

Not the Arabian sweets bo fragruit were, 

Nor Eden's self, if aught with Eden might compare. 

You went the church-way walk, yciu reach'd the farm, 
- And gm« the graw and babiding ^iriags a chann ; 
Crop, whom yon to6s,~-^taA nd«r thoo^ you be,— 
Thenceforth was more than Pegasus to me: 

h2 
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Have I not woo'd your Btiarling ciir to bend 
To me the paw and greeting of a friend ? 
And all his surly ugliness forgave, 
Because, like me, he was uiy Emma's slave? 
Think you, thus charmed, I would the spell revoke? 
Alas ! my love, we' married, and it broke f 

Yet no deceit or falsehood st^'d my breast. 

What I asserted might a saint attest ; 

Fur, dear, and good thou wert, nay, fairest, dearest, best : 

N<» shame, nor guilt, nor falsehood I avow, 

But 'tis by heaven's own li^t I see thee now; 

And if that Ught will all those ^^ories chase. 

Tils not my wish that will the good replace. 

E. O ! for, this boyish tale is mighty well. 
But 'twas your &lsehaod that destroy'd the spell : 
Speak not of nature, 'tis an evil mind 
That makes you to accustom'd beauties blind ; 
You seek the faults yourself, and th^i complun you find. 

H. I sought them not; but, madam, 'tis in vain 
The course of love and nature to restrun ; 
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Lo ! when the buds expand the leaves are green, 
Then the first opening of the flower b seen ; 
Then comes the honied breath and rosy smile, 
That with .th^r sweets the willing sense beguile ; 
But, as we look, and love, and taste, and pnuse. 
And the fruit grows, the charming flower decays; 
Till all is gathered, and the wintry blast 
Moans o'er the place of love and pleasure past. 

So 'tis with beauty, — sudi the opening gracL- 
And dawn of glory in the youthful face ; 
Then are the charms unfolded to the sight. 
Then all is loveliness and all delight ; 
The nuptial tie succeeds, the genial hour. 
And, lo ! the falling off of beauty's flower i 
So, through all nature is the progress made, — 
The bud, the bloom, the fruit, — and tben we fade. 

Then ^gh no more, — we might as welt retain 
The year's gay prime as bid tliat love remain, 
That fond, delusive, happy, transient spell, 
That hides us from a world wherdn we dwell. 
And forms and fits us for that fairy ground, 
Where charming dreiuns and gay conceits abound ; 
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"nil ctHues at length th'' awakeniDg strife and care^ 
lliat we, as tried and toiling men, must share. 

E. 0'. or, I must not think that heav^t apjvoves 
Ungrateful man or unrequited loves ; 
Nor that we less are fitted for our parts 
By having tender souls and feeling heartii. 

H. Come, my dear friend, and let us not r^ae 
The good we have, by grief for that we lose ; 
But let us both the very truth confess ; 
This must rdieve the ill, and may redress. 

E. O ! much I fear ! I {Mw;tised no deoat. 
Such as I am I saw you at my fe^ ; 
If for a goddess you a girl would take, 
^Tis you yourself the ^isappointm^t make. 

B. And I alone P — 1 Emma, when I jmiy^d 
For grace &cxn thee, transported and airsid. 
Now raised to rapture, now to tenor doMsM, 
Was not the goddess by the girl assumed f 
Did not my Emma use ber skill to hide — 
Let us be ftwik — her wetUtness and her {Hide f 
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Did she not all ha xtCs arti punnie. 
To bring the angel forward to my view? 
Was not the riang ang^ otl suppress'd P 
Was not the waking passion hushed to rest ? 
And when bo mildly sweet you look'd and spoke, 
md not the woman d^gn to wear 4 cloak ? 
A cloak she wore, or, diough not clear my mght, 
I might have seen her— Think you not I might ^ 

E. O t this is gkaious !— while your patraon lives. 
To the loved mmd a robe of grace it ^ves ; 
And then, unjust ! beholds her with surpriBe, 
Unrobed, ungracious, when the passion dies. 

H. For Uiis> my Emma, I to Heaven appeal, 
I felt entirely what I eeem'd to feel i 
Thou wert all precious in my ^ht, to me 
The bong angels are supposed to be ; . 
And am I now of my deo^tion told. 
Because I'm domn'd a woman to behold ? 

E. Sir! in few words I would a question ask — 
Mean these reproaches that I w<«« a mask i* 
Mean you that I by art <»■ caution tiied 
To dww a virtue, ot a fault to hide F 
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H. I will obey jou — When you seemed to feel 
Those books we read, wid p^sed them with sud) zeal. 
Ai^mmng all that certain friends approved. 
Was it the pages, or the praise you loved ? 
Nay, do not frown — I much rejoiced to find 
Such early judgment in such gentle mind ; 
But, since we married, hare you deignM to look 
On the grave subjects of one favourite book ? 
Or have the once-applauded pages power 
1" engage thdr warm approver fw an hour ? 

Nay, hear me further — When we view'd that ddl, 

Where lie thoee niinE — ^you must know it well — 

When that worn pediment your walk delayed, 

And the stream gushing through the arch decayM ; 

When at the veneraUe [ule you stood. 

Till the does ventured on our soUtude, 

We were so still ! before the growing day 

Call'd us reluctant from our seat away— 

Tell me, was all the feeling you expre8s''d 

The genuine feeling of my Emma's breast p 

Or was it bcoraw^d, that her futlUul slave 

The higher notion of her taste mig^t have P 

So may I judge, for of that lovely scene 

The married Emma has no witness been ; 
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No more bdidd that water, iidliiig, flow 

Throu^ the green fern that there deh^ts to grow. 

Once more permit me Well, I know, you feel 

For suflering men, and would th^ saSe^ga beal, 

But when at certain huts you chose to call, 

At c^tain seasons, was compassion all f 

I ihae beheld thee, to the wretched dear 

As angels to expring saints appear ■ 

When wluspering hope— I saw an iniant pressed 

And hushed to slumber on my £mma^B breast ! 

Hushed be each rude su^$;edion ! — Well I know. 

With a free hand your bounty you bestow; 

And to these objects frequent ctmiforts send. 

But still they see not now dieir pitying friend. 

A merchant, Emms, when his wealth he states. 
Though rich, is foulty if he over'^vtes 
His real store ; and, gtuning greater trust 
For the deception, dhould we deem him just ? 

If in your anglene^ of heart you hide. 
No flaw or ihiilty, when your truth is tried. 
And time has drawn aside the v^ of love, 
We may be oony, but we must improve ; 
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The fancied channs bo more our praise compel 
But doubly shines the mHlh that etonds mo weQ. 

£. ! precioua are you ai\, and pmes too. 
Or could we take sudi guilty paina for you 7 
Believe it not — Ab long aa pasmon lasts, 
A charm about the chosen maid it oaats ; 
And the poor ^rl has little more to do 
Than just to keep in &^t aa you pursue : 
Chance to a ruin leads her ; you behold. 
And gtnught the aagd of her taste is tdd ; 
Chance to a cottage leads you, and you tiaoe 
A virtuous pity in the angel^s £ioe ; 
She reads a work yon chance to reoonunend, 
And likes it v^L — at lei^, she likes the Inend ; 
But when it chances this no more is done, 
She has not left one virtue — -No i not one ! 

But be it Btad, good ur, we use such art. 
Is it not done to bold a fidkle heart, 
And fix a roving eye P — Is that design 
Shameful or wicked that weidd keep you aioe P 
If I ctmfess the art, I would pvoceed 
To say of such dut evoy iwud haa need. 
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Then whm you flatt^< — in your language — prUN, 
In our own view you must our value raise ; 
And must we not, to this mistaken man. 
Appear as like his picture as we can ? 
If you will call— nay, treat us as ^vine. 
Must we not something to your thoughts indineP 
If men of sense will worship whom they love, 
Think you the idol will the enor prove ? 
What ! E^ow him all h^ glory is pretence^ 
And make an idiot al this man of seaae i* 

Then, too, siqipoee we iibould his praiae rdtue, 
And clear his mind, we may our lover lose; 
In fact, you nuike us more than nature makes. 
And we, no doubt, conacnt to your mistakes i 
You will, we know, until the frenzy cools. 
Enjoy the tran^ent paradise of fools ; 
But fancy fled, you quit the blissful state. 
And truth for ever bars the golden gate. 

H. True ! but bow ill each other to upbnud, 
'Tis not our fault that we no loi^^ staid ; 
No sudden fate our lingeting love supprest. 
It died an easy death, and calmly sank to rest : 
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To nther sex is the deluakm Imt, 

And when it fails us, we should rest content, 

Tb cruel to reproach, when bootless to repent 

E. Thea wise the lovers who consent to wait. 
And always tingenng, never try the state ; 
But huiried on, by what they call their pain 
And I their bliss, no longer they refnun ; 
To ease that pain, to lose that bliss, they run 
To tbe church ma^, and the thing b done ; 
A spell b utter''d, and a ring applied, ^ 

And forth they walk a brid^room and a bride. 
To find thb counter-charm, thb marriage rite, 
Has put their pleasant faUafdes to ffight ! 
But tell me, Henry, should we truly strive, 
May we not bid tlie happy dream- revive P 

H. Alaa ! they say when weakness or when vice . 
Expels a foolish pair from Paradise, 
The guardian power to prayer has no regard, 
The knowledge once obtained, the gate is barr'd; 
Or could we enter we should still repine. 
Unless we could the knowledge too resign. 
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Yet let U9 calmly' view our present fate. 
And make a- humbler Eden of our state; 
With this advantage, that what now we gain, 
Experience ^ves, and prudence will ret^n. 

E. Ah ! much I doubt — when you in fiiry broke 
That loYelj vase by one impasomi'd stroke. 
And thousand china-fragments met my nght, 
1111 riang anger put my grief to flight ; 
As well nught you the beauteous jar repiece, 
As joy renew and bid vexation cease. 

S. Why then 'tis wisdom, Emma, hot to ke^ 
These griefs in memory ; they had better sleep. 

There was a time wh«i this heaven-guiarded isle. 
Whose valleys flourish — nay, whoee moimtuns sOule^ 
Was steril, wild, defOTm'd, and bangs rude 
Creatures scarce wilder than themselves pursued ; 
The sea was heard around a waste to howl. 
The ni^t-wolf answer'd to the whooting owl, 
And all was wretched— Yet who noV surveys 
The land, withholds his wondCT and his iprsiae ? 
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Come, let us try and make our moral view 
Improve like this — this have we power to do, 

E. O ! Ill be ail fOTgetAil, deaf and dumb, 
And all you wish, to have these changes come. 

H. And come thej may, if not as heretofore, 
We caimot all the lov^y v»se restn^ ; 
What we beheld in Love's perspective glass 
Has pass'd away — one agh 1 and let it pass- 
It was a blissful vi^on, uid it fled. 
And we must get some actual good instead : 
Of good and evil that we daily find, 
T%it we nust hoard, thU banish fran the mind ; 
The food of Love, that food on which he thtivea, 
To find mast be &e bumnees of our lives ; 
And irhen we know what Love delights to see, 
We must his goardians and providers be. 

As carefid peatanrts, with incessant toil. 
Bring earth to vines in bar« and rocky sml, 
And, as they, mse with one eadi sctuity heap, 
Think of 1^ piuple dHsSffstbey shiJl rmp; 
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So diose accretions to the mind well bring, 
Whence fond r^ard (uid just esteem will spring; 
Then, though we backward look with some regret 
On those first joys, we shall be happy yet. 

Each on the other must in all depend. 
The kind adviser, the unfailing fiiend ; 
Throuj^ the rough world we must each other aid, 
Leading and led, obeying and obeyed ; 
Favour'd and fitvouring, eager to believe 
What should be truth — unwilling to perceive 
What miji^t offend — determined to remove 
What has offended ; wisely to improve 
What pleases yet, and guard returning love. 

Nor doubt, my Emma, but in many an hour 
Fancy, who sleeps, shall wake with all her power; 
And we shall pass — though not perhaps remain — 
To fury-land, and feel its charm agun. 
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Meeting— His School — The Doctor Sidmere and hi£ 
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no more — The Doctor and his Lady — Belwood and his 
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Reception and Return. 
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GRETNA GREEN. 

'■' I MET," sud mdurd, when retum'd to dine, 

" In my escurnon, with a fiiend of mine ; 

" Friend I I mistake, — ^but yet I knew him well, 

" Outs was the village where he came to dwell ; 

" He was an orphan bom to wealth, and then 

" Placed in the guardian-care of cautious men ; 

" When our good parent^ who was kindness all, 

" Fed and caressed him when he chose ia call ; 

" And this he loved, for he was always one 

" For whom some pleasant service must he done, 

" Or he was sullen — He would oome and pUy 

" At his own ^e, and at his pleasure stay ; 

" But our kind parent soothed him as a boy 

" Without a friend ; she loved he should ei^ay 

" A day of ease, and Oxoxe to pvs his mind amploy : 
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" She had but seldom the deared success, 
" And therefore parting tioubled her the lees ; 
" Two years he there renuun^d, then went his vbj, 
" I think to school, and him I met to-day. 

" I heard his name, or he had past unknown, 

" And, without scruple, I divulged my own ; 

" His wtn^ were dvil, but not much expressed, 

" ' Yes ! he had heard I was my Brother's guest ;* 

" Then would explain, what was not plain to me, 

" Why he could not a social naghhour be : 

" He envied you, he said, your quiet life, 

" And me a loving and contented wife ; 

" You, as unfettered by domestic bond, 

" Me, as a husband and a father fond : 

" I was about to speak, when to the nght 

" The road then turned, and lo ! his house in si^t. 

" ' Adieu r he sold, nor gave a word oi sign 
" Of invitation — ' Yonder house is mine j 
" ' Your Brother's I prefer, if I mi^t choose — 
" ' But, my dear Sir, you have no time to lose.' 

" Say, is he poor ? or has he fits of spleen ? 
" Or is he melancholy, moped, ot mean ? 



b,Googlc 



Book XV. GRETNA GRESN. 117 

" So cold, so dJBtan^^— 1 bestowed some ptuns 
" Upon the fever in my Irish Teins." 

*' Well, Richard, let your natiTe wrath be tamed, 
" The man has half the evils you have named ; 
" He is not poor, indeed, noi: is he free 
" From all the gloom and care of poverty." 

" But is he married P" — ■" Hush ! the bell, my friend ; 

" That buaoess done, we will to this attend ; 

" And, o'er our wine engaged, and at our ease, 

" We may discourse of Belwood's miseries ; 

" Not that his sufferings please me — No, indeed ; 

" But I from such am happy to be freed." 

Thor speech, of course, to this misfortune led, 
A weak young man improvidently wed. 

" Weak," answered BJchard ; " but we do him wrong 
" To say that his affection was not strong," 

" That we may doubt," said Geoi^ ; " in men so weak 
" You may in viun the strong afiections seek ; 
" They have strong appetites ; a fool will eat 
" As king as food is to his palate sweet ; 
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" His rule u not what sober nature needst 
" But what the pakte covets as he feeds ; 
" He has the pas^ons, anger, envy, fear, 
" Ab storm is angry, and as frost severe ; 
" Uncheck'd, he still retains what nature gave, 
** And has what creatures of the forest have. 

" Weak boys, indulged by parents just as weak, 
" Will with much force of their affection spetk ; 
" But let fnamma th' accustomed sweets withhold, 
" And the fond boys grow insolent and cofd. 

" Weak men profess to love, and while untried 

" May woo with warmth, and grieve to be denied ; 

" But this is selfish ardoiir, — all the zeal 

" Of their pursuit is from the wish they feel 

*' For self indulgence — ^When do they deny 

" Themselves ? and when the favourite object fly ? 

" Or, for that object's sake, with her requests comply ? 

" Their sickly love is fed with hopes of joy, 

" Repulses damp it, and delays destroy ; 

"Love, that to virtuous acts will some excite, 

" In others but provokes an appetite ; 

" In better minds, when love possesion takes 

" And roieets with peiil, he the reason shakes ; 
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*' But these weak natures, when they love profeu, 
" Never r^aid thdr small conceras the less. 

" That true and genuine, love has Quixote-flig^t5 
" May be allow'd — in viraon it delights ; 
" But in iu lofUest flight, its wildest dream, 
" Has something in it that commands esteem ; 
" But this poor love to no such re^n soars, 
" But, Sancho-like, its selfish loss deplores ; 
" Of its own merit and its service speaks, 
" And full reward for all its duty seeks." 

— " When a rich boy, with all the pride of youth, 
" Weds a poor beauty, will you doubt his truth? 
" Such love is tried — it indiscreet may b^ 
" But must be generous" — 

"That I do not see; 
" Just at this time the babnce <^ the nund 
" Is this or that way by the weights inclined ; 
" In this scale beauty, wealth in that aludes, 
" In dubious balance, till the last subsides; 
" Things are not poised in just the equal state, 
" That the ass stands stock-sdll in the debate ; 
" Though when dedding he may slowly pass 
" And long for both — the nature of the «as; 
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" "Hb but an impulae that he must obey 
" When he rengns oos bundle of the hay." 



Take your friend Belwood, irhom his guardians sent 
To Doctor Sidmere — full of dread he went ; 
Doctor they call'd him — he was not of us. 
And where he was— we need not now discuss : 
He kept a school, he had a dau^ter fair. 
He said, as angels, — say, as wfMiten are. 

Claia, this beauty, had a figure tight, 

Her face was handsome, and her eyes were Inigfat ; 

Her voice was music, not by ang^ nused ; 

And sweet her dimple, dther pleased or praised ; - 

All round the. village was her fame allow'd. 

She was its pride, and not a little proud. 

The ruling tbonjj^t that sway'd her father's mind 

Was thi» — I am Bar dignity deagn'd : 

Biches he rather as a mean approved. 

Yet sought them early, and in seeking Wed ; 

For this he early made the muriage vow. 

But ftul'd to gmn— I recollect not how ; 
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Fot this bis lady had his wrath incurrM, 
But diat her ieelings seldom could be stiiT^d ; 
To his 6ur daughter, famed as well as fair, 
He looked, and found his consoUtion there. 

The Doctor taught of youth some half a score, 
WeD-bom and wealthy — He would take no mine ; 
His wife, when peevish, told him, " Yes ! and glad"- 
It might be so — no more were to be had : 
Belwood, it seems, for college was demgnM, 
But for more study he was not inclined : 
He thought of labouring there with much dismay, 
And motives mix'd here urged the long delay. 

He now on manhood verged, at least began 
To talk as he supposed became a man. 

" Whether he chose the coll^ or the school 

" Was his own act, and that should no man rule ; 

" He had his reasons for the step he took, 

" Did (hey suppose he stay'd to read his book f" 

Hopeless, the Doctor sad, "This boy bone 
" With whom I fear there's nothing to be done." 
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His wife replied^ who more had guess'd or knew, 
" You only: mean there's nothing he can do ; 
" £T*n there you err, unless you mean indeed 
" That the poor lad can neither think dot read." 

— " What credit can I by such dunce obtain ?"^ 
" Credit ? I know not— you may something gtun ; 
" 'Tis true he has no passion for his books, 
" But none can closer study Clara's looks ; 
" And who controls him P now lua father''s gone, 
" There's not a creature cares about the son. 
" If he be brought to ask your daughter's hand, 
" All that he has will be at her omunand ; 
" And who is she ? and whom does she obey ? 
" Where is the wrong, and what the danger, pray ? 
" Becoming guide to <»te who guidance needs 
" Is merit aurely-i-If the thing succeeds, 
" Cannot you always keep him at your ude, 
" And be his honoured guardian and his guide ? 
" And cannot I my pretty Clara rule ? 
" Is not this better than a noisy scJiooI ?" 

The Doctor thought and mused, he felt and feared, 
Wish'd it to be — then wish'd he had jiot heard ; 
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But he vaa angry — that at least was ri^t, 
And gave him credit in his lad/a ^ht ; — 
Then, milder grown, yet something adll severe. 
He stud, ** CoDsder, Madam, think and fear ;" 
But, ere they parted, softening to a smile, 
" Farewell (" said hfr— " I'll think myself awhile.'* 

James and his Clara had, with many a pause 
And many a doubt, inliinged the Doctor's laws ; 
At first with terror, and mth eyes turned round 
On every nde for fear they should be found : 
In the l<H]g passage, and without the gate. 
They met, and talk'd of love and his estate ; 
Sweet little notes, and full of hope, were laid 
Where they were found by the attentive mud ; 
And these she answered kindly as she could, 
But still * I dare not' wuted on * I would ;' 
Her fears and wishes she in part confess'd, 
Her thoughts and views she carefully suppresg*d; 
Her Jemmy said at length, " He did not heed 
" His guardian's anger — What was he, indeed? 
" A tradesman once, and had his fortune gain'd 
" In that low way, — such anger he disdain'd — 
" He loved her pretty looks, her eyes of blue, 
" Her auburn-braid, and lips that shone like dew ; 
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" And did she think her Jemmy vtafd at sdiool 
« To study Greek ?— What, take him for « fi»l ? 
" Not he, by Jove ! for what he had to seek 
" He Tould in English ask her, not in Greek ; 
" Will you be mine ? are all your scruples gone ? 
" Then let's be off — I've that will take us on." 
'Twas true ; the cleik of an attorney there 
Had found a Jew, — the Jew supphed the heir. 

Yet had he fears — " My guardians may condemn 
" The choice I make — but What is that to them ? 
" The more they strive my pleasure to restrain 
'* The less tfaey^ find thefie likely to obtain ; 
" Foi^when (hey work one to a proper cue, 
" What they forlnd one takes delight to da" 

Clara exulted — now the day would come 
Belwood must take her in her carriage home ; 
" Then I shall hear what £nvy will remark . 
" When I shall sport the ponies in die Park ; 
" When my ^end Jane will meet me at the ball, 
" And see me taken out the first of all ; 
" I see her looks when she beholds the men 
" All crowd about me — she will simper then. 
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" And cry with her aSected air and vcuce, 

" * O ! my sweet Clara, hov do I r^oice 

" ' At your good fortune !' — ' Thank you, dear,' say I ; 

" ' But some there are that could for envy die.' " 

Mamma look'd on with thou^ts to these allied, 
^e felt the pleasure of reflected piide ; 
She should respect in Clara's honour find — 
But she to Clara's secret thoughts was blind ; 
O '. when we thus de^gn we do hut spread 
Nets for our feet, and to our ttsls are led : 
Those whom we think we rule thrar viewB attfun. 
And we partake the guilt without the gun. 

The Docttnr long had thought, till he became ' 
A victim both to avarice and shame ; 
From his importance, every eye was placed 
On his designs — ^How dreadfUl if disgraced ! 

" O ! diat unknown to him the pair had flown 
" To that same Green, the project aD thdr own ! 
** And should they now be guilty of the act, 
" Am not I &ee from knowledge of the flict ? 
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•' Will they not, if they will ?*— Tis thus we meet 
The check of consdence^ and our guide defeat. 

Tlus txiend, this t^, this counsellor at reet. 
More plea^ng views were to the mind addresa'd. 

The mischief done, he would be mudi displeased, 
FcH* weeks, nay, months, and slowly be appeased; — 
Yet of tlus angei if they felt the dread. 
Perhaps they dare not steal sway to wed ; 
And if on hints of m^%y they should go. 
He stood oommltted — it must not be so. 

In this dilemma either horn was hard, — 
Best to seem careless, then, and off one's guard ; 
And, lest their terror should their flight prevent. 
His wife might ai^e — ^fathers will relait 
On such occanons — and that she should share 
The guilt and censure was her px)per care. 

" Suppose thean wed," said he, " and at my feet, 
" I must exdaim that instant — Vile deceit ! 
" Then will my daught^, weeing, while thty kneel, 
" For its own Clara heg my heart may fed : 
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" At last, but slowly, I may all for^ve, 
" And their adviaer and Erector live." 

When wislies only weak the heart surprise. 
Heaven, in its mercy, the fond prayer denies ; 
But when our wishes are botli base and weak, 
Heaven, in its justice, ^ves us what we seek. 

All passM that was expected, all pr^ared 

To tiuae the comfort — ^What the comfort shared ? 

The married pair, <m thar return, agieed 
That they from school were now completely freed ; 
W^e man and wife, and to thar manaon now 
Should boldly drive, and thcdr intents evow : 
The acting guardian in the mannon rengn'd, 
And, thither driving, they th^ wiU ezpUdn^d : 
The man awhile discoursed in language hig^. 
The ward was sullen, and made brief reply ; 
Till, when be saw th^ oppoung strength decline. 
He bravely uttered — " Sir, the hopee is mine f 
And, hke a hon, tash'd by self-rebuke, . 
ffi« own defence he bravely tmdertook. 
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" Well I be it right or wrong, the thing is past; 
" You cannot hinder what is tight and fast : 
" The church has tied us ; we are hither eome 
" To our own place, and you must make us roon^'' 

The nan refiected — " You deserve, I know, 

" Foolish young man ! what fortune will bestow : 

" No punishment &om me your actions need, 

" Whose pains will shortly to your fault succeed." 

James was quite angry, wondering what was meant 
By such expresaons — ^Why should he repent ? 

New trial came— The wife concdved it ri^t 

To see her pai^its ; " So," he sud, " she mi^t, 

" If she had any &ncy for a jail, 

" But upon him no creature should [«eviu] ; 

" No ! he would never be again the fool 

" To go and starve, or study at a bcJiooI j" 

" O ! but to see her parents !" — " Well ! the rig^t 
" Mi^t pve her pleasure — very like it mig^t, 
" And she might go ; but b> his house restm^ 
" He would not now be catet^ised and bored," 



b,Googlc 



Book XV. GRETNA GREEN, 

It was her duty ; — " Well 1" said he agsla, 

" There you may go — and there you may remain f" 

Already this F — Even so : he heard it said 
How rash and heedless was the part he play'd ; 
For lore of money in his quiit dwelt, 
And there repentance was intensely felt : 
Hia guardian told lum he had bought a tt^ 
At tenfold price, and baigain'd hke a boy : 
At^ry at truth, and wrought to fierce disdain, 
He swore his loss should be no woman's gain ; 
Hb table she might share, his name she must. 
But if aug^t more — she geta it upon trust 

For 8 few weeks his pride her face display'd — 

He then be^an to thwart her, and upbraid ; 

He grew imperious, insolent, and loud — 

His blinded weakness made His iblly proud ; 

He Tould lie master, — she had no pretence 

To counsd him, as if he wanted sense ; 

He must inform her, she already coat 

More than her worth, and more should not be lost ; 

But still concluding, " if your will be so 

" That you must see Uie o\A ones, do it — go !" 

VOL. II. K 
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Some wedu the Doctor waited, and the wfaik 

His lady prGach'd in no i-rniafJing style : 

At last she fear'd that rustic had conTey*d 

Their child to priaim— yes, she was afraid^— 

There to remain in that old hall alone 

With the Tile heads of st^s, and floors of stone. 

" Why did you, ar, who know sudi things aa weD, 

" And teach ua good, poinit them to rebel ? 

" Had jou o'erawed and dieck'd them when in aght, 

" They woidd not then have ventured upon ffight"- 

" Had you "- -—" Out, serpent ! did not you b^g^ P 

" What ! introduce, and then upbraid the tin P 

*^ For un it is, as I too well perceiTe : 

" But leave nle, woman, to reflecticfti leave ; 

" Then to yo\tr closet fly, ai^ on your kneea 

" Be^ for farpyeusBa for audi uns ai these." 

" A moody mommg t" with a caielesa air 
Beplied the vrife — " Why counsel me to prayCT f 
" I think the lord and teaciier of a school 
" ShovU {iray himself, and keep lus temper coal." 

Calm grew the husband when the wife was gone— 
" The game," said he, " is never lost till won : 
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" *Tis true, the rebeb fly their proper home, 

" TI^ come not aigh, because th^ fear to come; 

" And for my purpose fear tjU doubtless prove 

" Of mive importance and effect than love ;;— 

" Suppose me there — suppose the carriage stops, 

" Down on her knees my trembling daughter drops ; 

" Slowly I ruse her, in my arms to fall, 

" And call for mercy as she used to call ; 

" And shall that boy, who inaded to appear 

" Before me, cast away at once his fear P 

" Tis not in nature ! He who once would cower 

" Boieath my frown, and sob for half an hour ; 

" He who would kneel with motion prompt and quick 

" If I but look'd — as dogs that do a tri^ ; 

" He still his knee-jcdnts flexible must feel, 

" And have a fil&vish promptitude to kneel ;— 

" Soon as he sees me he will drop bis lip, 

" And bend like one made ready for the whip : 

" 1 come, I trifle, let me haste away — 

" What ! throw it up, when I have cards to play P" 

The Doctor wen^ a self-invited guest ; 
He met his pupil, and his frown repressed. 
For in those lowering looks he could discern 
Retaetance sullen and defiance stem ; 
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Yet was it pemfiil to put off bU style 
Of avful distance, and assume a smile : 
So betveen these, the graaoDs and the grand, 
Succeeded nothing that the Doctor planned. 

The sullen youth, with some reviving dread, 
Bow'd and then hang'd disconsolate his bead; 
And, muttering welcome in a muffled tode, 
Stalk'd cross the park to meditate alone. 
Saying, or rather seeming to have said, 
" Go ! seek your daughter, and be there obeyed.'" 

He weot-^The douj^ter her distresses told, 
But found her &ther to ber interests cold; 
}^e kindness and complacent^ advised ; 
She answer'd, " these were sure to be despised; 
" That of the love her husband once posGese*d 
" Not the least spark was living in his breast ; 
" The boy repented, and grew savage soon ;' 
" There never shone for her a hbney-moon. 
" Soon as he came, his cares all fix'd tm one, 
" Himself, and all his pas^n was a gun ; 
" And though he shot as he did all beside,^ 
" It still remun'd his only joy and jnide : 
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" He left her there, — she knew not where he went, — 
" But knew full weO he should the slight repent; 
" She was not one his daily taunts to hear, 
" He made the house a hell that he should share ; 
" For, till he gave her power herself to please, ' 
" Never for him should be a moment's ease." 

" He loves yon, child I'" the softening father cried : 
— " He loves himself, and not a soul bende : 
" Loves me ' — why, yes, and so he did the pears 
" You caught him stealing — would he hod the fears .' 
" Would you could make him tremble for his life, 
'* And then to you return the stolen wife, 
" Richly endowed — but, O ! the idiot knows 
" The worth of every penny he bestows. 

" Were he but fool eione, I'd find a way 
" To govern him, at least to have my day ; 
" Or were he only brute, I'd watch the hour, 
" And make the brute-affection yield me pow^ ; 
" But riHy both and savage — O ! my heart '. 
" It is too great a trial ! — we must part." 

" Oblige the savage by some act !" — " "ITie debt, 
" You find, the fool will instantly forget; 
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" Oblige the fool with kindness or with praise, 
" And you the passions of the savage raise.'' 

" Time will do much." — " Can time my name restore ?" 
" Have patience, child." — " I am a child no more, 
" Nor more dependent ; but, at woman's age, 
" I fed that wrongs provoke me and enrage: 
" Sir, could you bring me comibrt, I were cool ; 
" But keE^ your counsel for your boys at sduxd." 

The Doctor thai departed — Why remun 

To hear complaint^ who could himself complain. 

Who felt his actions wrong, and knew hie efforts vain ? 

The sullen youth, contending with his &te, 
Began the darling of his heart to hate ; 
Her pretty looks^ hw auburn brud, her &ce, 
All now remain'd the [woofs of his disgrace ; 
While, more tlran hateM in his vixen's eyea. 
He saw her comforts from his griefs taiae ; 
Who felt a joy she strove not to conceal. 
When thdr expenses made hei miser feel. 

War was perpetual : on a iirst attack 

She giun'd advantage, he would turn his back ; 
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And when her small-diot whistled in his ears. 

He felt a porti(xi of his early fears ; 

But if he tum'd him in the battle's heat. 

And fou^t in eamest, hcfs was then defeat ; 

His strength of oath and curse brou^t little harm, 

But there was no resisting strength of arm. 

Yet wearied both mth war, and vezM at heart. 
The slaTes of passon judged it best to part : 
Long they debated, nor could fix a rate 
For a man^B peace with his contending mate; 
But mutual hatred, scorn, and fear, asdgn'd 
That price — that peace it traa not thrars to find. 

The watchfiil husband lived in constant hope 
To hear the wife had ventured to elope ; 
But though not virtuous, nor in much discreet. 
He found her coldness would such views defeat ; 
And thus, by self-reproof and avarice scourged, 
He wore the galling chiuns his folly forged. 

The wife her pleasures, few and humU^ sought. 
And with antidpated stipend bought; 
'^thout a hcHue, at fashion''8 call she tied 
To an hired lodging and a widovM bed; 
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Huijband and parcnU baiusb''d froDi ber tuind. 
She seeks for pleasures that ^e camut find ; 
And grieves Uiat so much treai^eiy was em[Joy'd 
To gain a njau who lias her peace destroy *d. 

Yet more the grieving fatlier feels distress. 
Hid error greater, and his motives less; 
He finds too late, hy stuofsng to decat, 
It is ourselves and not the world we cheat ; 
For, though we blind it, yet we can but feel 
Tliat we have something evil to u>iiceal ; 
Nur can we by uur utmost care be sure 
That we can liide the suderings we endure. 
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LADY BARBARA; OR, THE GHOST. 

THE Brothers spoke of Ghosts,— a favourite theme 
With those who love to reason or to dream ; 
And they, as greater men were wont to do, 
Felt strong desire to think the stories true ; 
Stories of spirits freed, who came to prove 
To spirits bound in flesh that yet they love, 
To ^ve than notice of the things below, 
Which we must wonder how they came to know, 
Or known, would think of coming to relate ' 
To creatures who are tried by unknown fate. 

" Warning," siud Bidiard, " seems the only thing 
" That would a spirit on an errand bring ; 
" To turn a guilty mind fwrni wrong to right 
" A ghost might come, at least I think it might." 
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" But," said the Brother, " if we here we tried, 

" A spirit sent would put that law ande ; 

" It g^Tea to some advantage others Deed, 

" Or hurts the sinner should it not succeed : 

" If from the dead, stud IKres, one wa« sent 

" To warn my brethren, sure they would repent ; 

" But Abraham answer'd, if they now reject 

" The guides they have, no more would that effect; 

" Their doubts too obstinate for grace would prove, 

" Fca* wonder hardens hearts it f^s to move. 

" Suppose a Moner in an hour of gloom, 
" And let a ^ost with all its horrors come ; 
" From lips unmoved let solemn accents flow, 
" Solemn his gesture be, his motion slow ; ' 
" Let the waved hand and threatening look impart 
" Truth to the mind and terror to the heart ; 
" And, when the form is fading to the view, 
" Let the convicted man cry, ' this is true I' 

" Alas ! how soon would doubts agun invade 
" The wilhng mind, and sins agun persuade ! 
" I saw it — What ? — I was awake, but how ? 
" Not as I am, or I should see it now : 
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" It Spoke, I think, — I thought, at least, it spoke,— 
" And loukM alarming — yea, I felt the look. 

" But then in sleep those horrid Ibrms arise, 

" That the soul sees, — and, we suppose, the eyes,— 

" And the aoul hears, — ^the senses then thrown l^, 

" She is herself the ear, herself the eye ; 

" A mistress so will free her servile race 

" For their own tasks, and take h^Wf the pkce : 

" In sleep what forms will diKstile fancy tak^ 

" And what so common as to dream awake ? 

" On others thus do ghostly guests intrude F 

" Or why aia I by such advice pursued ? 

" One but of millions who exist, and why 

" They know not— cannot know— and such am I ; 

" And diail two beings of two worlds, to meet, 

" The laws of one, perhaps cd'both, defeat? 

** It cannot be— But if some being hres 

" Who such kind warning to a favourite ^ves^ 

" Let him these doubts from my dull spirit dear, 

" And once agun, expected guest 1 appear. 

" And if a second time the power com^died, 
" Why is a tliird, and why a fourth denied ? 
" Why not a warning ghost Sx ever at our side? 
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" Ah, &o£ah bnog ! thou bast truth enough, 

" Augmented guilt would rise on greater pnx^; 

" Blind and imperious pasmon diebelieTes, 

" Or madly scorns the warning it receives, 

" Or kiolcB for pardon ere the ill be dcMie, 

" Because 'tis vain to strive our &te to shun ; 

" In spite of ghosts, predestined woes would come, 

" And warning add new terrors to our doom. 



" Yet there are tales that would maore our doubt, 

" The whispered .tales that circulate about, 

" That in some noble manuon take their rise, 

" And told with secresy and awe, surprise : 

" It seems not likely people should advance, 

" For falsehood's sake, such train of drcumstaoce ; 

" Then the ghosts bear them with a ghost-hke grace, 

" That suits the perscw, diaracter, and place. 

" But let us something of the kind recite: 

" What think you, now, of I^ady Barbara^s sprij^t ?" 

" I know not what to think ; but I have heard 
" A ghost, to warn her or advise, appeared ; 
" And that she sought a friend before she died 
" To whom she might the awful fact confide. 
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" Who Beal'd and aitatet should the itory keep 
" Till Lady Barbara bI^ her final sleep, 
" In that deee bed, that nerer spirit ahakes, 
*' Nor ^KMtly viator the sleeper wakes." 

** Yes, I can pve that etory, not so wdl 
" As your old woman would the legend tell, 
" But as the Acts are stated ; and now hear 
" How ghosts advise, and widows persevere." 



When her lord died, who had so kind a heart. 
That any woman would have grieved to part. 
It had such influence on his widow's mind, 
That she the pleasures of the world rengnM ; 
Young as she was, and from the busy town 
Came to the quiet of a village down? 
Not as insen^hle to joys, but still 
With a subdued but half-rebelHous will; 
For she had pasuons warm, and feeling stnmg. 
With a light mind, that dreaded to be wrong; — 
Yet she had wealth to tie her to the place 
Where it procures deh^t and v^s disgrace; 
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Yet she had beauty to engage the eye, 
A widow still in her minority ; 
Yet she had merit wordiy men to gun. 
And yet her hand no merit could obtain ; 
For, though secluded, th^re were trials made. 
When he who softenM most could not persuade ; 
Awhile she hearkened as her swain proposed, 
And then liis suit with strong refusal closed. 

" Thanks, and farewell ! — g^ve credit to my word, 
" That I shall die the widow of my lord ; 
"Tis my own will, I now prefer the state, — 
** If mine should change, it is the will of litte." 

Such things were spoken, and the hearers cried, 
" 'TIS very stnmge, — perhaps she may be tried.* 

The lady past her time in taking air, 

In working, reading, charities, and prayer; 

la the last duties she received the aid 

Of an old fiiend, a priest, with whom she prayed ; 

And to his manuon with a purpose went. 

That there should life be innocently spent ; 

Yet no cold votaress of the ckuster she. 

Warm her devotion, warm her charity ; 
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The face the index of a feeling mind. 
And her whole conduct rational and kind. 

Though rich and aoble, she waB pleased to slide 

Into the habits of her reverend guide, 

And so attended to his g^ls and boya. 

She secm'd a mother in her fears and j(^; 

On her they looVd mth fondness, something checked 

By her appearance, that engaged respect ; 

For still she dress'd as one of higher race. 

And her sweet smiles had dignity and grace. 

Geoige was her favourite, and it gave b^ joy 
To indulge and to instruct the darling boy ; 
To watch, to soothe, to check the forward child, 
Who was at once affectionate and wild ; 
Happy and grateful for her tender care, 
And pleased her thoughts and company to share. 

George was a boy with spint strtmg and high. 
With handsome face, and penetrating eye ; 
O'er his broad Ibrehead hung his locks of brown. 
That gave a qnrit to his boyuh frown ; 

TOt. II. t 
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* " M; little man," were words that she applied 
To him, and he received with growing pride ; 
Her darliDg even from his infant years 
Had something touching in his smiles and teen ; 
And in his boyish manners he b^an 
To ^ow the piide that was not made for man ; 
But it became the child, the mother cried. 
And the kind Udy said it was not pride. 

Gewge, to his cost^ though sometimes to his praise, 
Was quite a faao in these early days, 
And would return from heroes just as ^tout. 
Blood in his crimson cheek, and blood without. 

" What I he submit to vulgar boys and low, 

" He bear an insult, he ft^get a blow t 

" They cali'd him Parson — ^let his father bear- 

" His own reproach, it was his proper care ; 

" He was no parson, hnt he still would teach 

" The boys their manners, and yet would not preach." 

The &tlier, thoughtful of the time SxeffXte, 
Was loth to damp the spirit of his sod ; 
Rememb'ring he himself had early laiu^s won ; ~ 
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The mother, frightened, beggM him to re&aiii. 

And not lu9 credit or his linen stain ; 

While the kind friend go gently blamed the deed. 

He smiled in tears, and wi^h'd her to proceed ; 

For the boy pleased her, and that roguish eye 

And daring look were cause of many a si^. 

When ^e had thought how much would soch quick 

temper try : 
And oft she felt a kind of gathering gloom. 
Sad, imd prophetic of the ills to come. 

Years fled unmarkM ; the lady tau^t no more 

Th' adopted tribe as she was wont before ; 

But by her help the school the lasses sou^t. 

And by the vicar's self the boy was taught ; 

Not unre^sting when that cursed Greek 

Ask'd 80 much time for wcvds that none will speak. 

" What can men worse for mortal brun contrive 
" Than thus a hard dead language to revive ! 
" Heavens, if a language OKce be fairly dead, 
" Let it be buried, not preserved and read, 
** The bane of every boy to decent station bred; 
1.2 
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" If any good these crabbed books contain, 
" Translate them well, and let them then remain; 
" To one huge vault convey the useless store, 
" Then lose the key, and never find it more." 

Something like this the lively boy espressM, 
When Homer was his torment and his jest 

" George," sfud the father, " can at pleasure seize 
" The pcnnt he wishes, and with too much ease ; 
" And hence, depending on his powers and vun, 
" He wastes the time that he will ^h to gun." 

The partial widow thought the wasted days 
He would recDVOT, urged by love and praise ; 
And thus absolved, the boy, with grateful mind, 
Repiud a lov6 so useful and so blind ; 
Her angry words he loved, although he fear'd. 
And words not angry doubly kind i^ipear'd. 

Geoige, then on manhood vergbg, &It the charau 
Of war, and kindled at the wwld's alarms ; 
Yet war was then, though spreading wide and &r, 
A state of peace to what has since been war ; 
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^was then some duUous daim at sea or land. 
That placed a weapon in a wanior's hand ; 
But in these times the causes of our strife 
Are hearth and altar, liberty and life. 

George, whm from college he retum'd, and heard 
His ffUher's questions, cooL and shy appear'd. 

" Who had the honours F" — " Honour !" swd the youth, 
" Honour at college — yery good, in truth !" 

" What hours to study did he ffve f — He gave 
Enough to feel they made him like a slave — 
In fact, the Vicar found if Geoige should rise 
'Twas not by college rules and exenase. 

** At least the time for your d^ree abide^ 

" And be ordaln'd," the man of peace replied ; 

*' Then you may come and md me while I keep, 

"And watch, and shear th' hereditary sheep; 

" Choose then your spouse," — That heard the youth, and 

uf^'d,. 
Nor .to aught else attended or replied. 
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Geoi^ had of late indulged unusual fears 

And dangerous hopes : he wept unconscious tears ; — 

Whether for camp or coU^, well he knew 

He must at present bid his iriends adieu ; 

His father, mother, asters, could he part 

With tliese, and feel no sorrow at his heart ? 

But from that lovely lady could he go ? 

That fonder, fturer, dearer mother ? — No ! 

For while his father spoke, he 6x'd his eyes 

On that dear face, and felt a wttrmlli arise, 

A trembling flush of j(^, that he could ill disguise — 

Then ask^d himself from whence this growing bliss. 

This Qew>found joy, and all that waits on thisf 

Why sinks that voice so sweetly in mine ear? 

What makes it now a hvelier joy to hear P 

Why gives that touch — Still, still do I retain 

The fierce delight that tingled through each vein — 

Why at bar foesence with such quickness flows 

The vitrf current ? — Well a lover knows. 

O ! tell me not of years, — can she be old P 
Those eyes, those lips, can man unmoved behold? 
Has time that bosom chill*d ? are cheeks so rosy cold ? 
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No, she is young, (a J her love t^ engage 
"Will px>w discreet, and that will seem like age; 
But speak it not ; Death's equitlinng onn 
Levels not surer than Lovers stronger chaim. 
That bids all inequalities be gone. 
That lau^is st rank, that mocks caoaparison. 

Thae is not young or old, if Love decrees. 

He levels wdcxs, he confounds degrees ; 

There is not lair, or dark, or short, or tall, 

Or grave, or sf^g^tly — Love reduces all ; 

He makes unite the pen^ve and the gay. 

Gives something here, takes something there away ; 

From each abundant good a portion takes. 

And for each want a compensation makes ; 

Thai tdl me not of years^—Ixive, power divine. 

Takes, as he wills, from hers, and ^ves to mine. 

And sh^ in truth, was lovely — Time had strown 
No snows on her, though he so long had flown ; 
-The purest damask blossomed in her cheek, 
The eyes s^d all that eyes are wont to speak ; 
Her pleaeang person she with care adomM, 
Nor arts that stay the flying graces scOTn'd ; 
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Nor hdd it wnmg these graces to reoeir, 
Or pve the fading rose its opening hue ; 
Yet few there were who needed less die art 
To bide an error, or a grace impart 

George, yet a diild, her fiuiltlesft (ona admired. 
And caird his fondness love, as truth required ; 
But now, when consdous of the secret flame. 
His bosom's p^, he dared not pve the name ; 
In her the mother's milder pasidon grew,! 
Tender she was, but she was placid too ; 
From him the mild and filial love was gone, 
And a strong pas^on came in tiiumf^ on. 

" Will she," he cried, *'this impious love allow? 

" And, once my motlier, be my mistress now f 

" The parent^spouse P how for the thought from her, 

" And how can I the daring wish aver F 

" When first I ^ifiak it, how will those dear ^es 

" Gteam with awaken'd hoiror, and surprise j 

" Will she not, angry and indignant, fly 

" From my imploring call, and Ind me die? 

" Will she not shudder at the thought, and say, 

" My son t and lift h« eyes to heaven, and pray P 
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*' Alas I I fear — and yef my bouI she won 

" While she with fond endearments call'd me txsa I 

" Then first I felt — yet knew that I was wronj^ 

" Thb hope, at once so guiltj and so Btrong : 

*' She gave — I feel it now — a mother^s kiss, 

" And quickly fancy took a bolder bliss ^ 

" But hid the bumkig blush, for fear that eye 

" Should see the transput, tmd the bliss deny : 

" O ! when ebe Imows the purpose I conceal, 

" When my f<Hid wishes to her bosom steal, 

" How will that angel fear P How will the woman feel P 

" And yet perhaps this instant, while I speak, 

" She knows the pain I feel, the cure I seek ; 

" Better than I she may my feelings know, 

" And nurse the pas^n that she dares not show: 

" She reads the look, — and sure my eyes have shown ' 

" To her the power and triumph of her own, — 

!' And in maternal love she vdils the flame 

" That she wiU heal with joy, yet hear with shame, 

" Come, let me then — no man a son — reveal 
" The daring hope, and for her favour kneel ; 
" Let me in ardent speech my meanings dress, 
" And, while I mourn Ae fault, my love confess ; 
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" And, once confessed, no more that hope rengn, 
" For she or misery henceforth murt be mine. 

" 1 what confiiuon shall I see advance 

" On that dear face, responraTe to my glance ! 

" Sure she can lore V 

In fact, the youth was light ; 
She could, hut lore was dreadful in her sght ; 
Lore like a spectre in her view appealed, - 
The nearOT he approach'd the more cbe fear''d. 

But knew she, then, this dreaded love P She guessed 
That he had guilt — she knew he had not rest : 
She saw a fear that she could iU define. 
And nameless terrors in his looks combine ; 
It is a state that cannot long endore, 
And yet both parties dreaded to be sure. 

All views were past of priesthood and a gown, 
George, fixM on glory, now prepared for town ; 
But first this mighty hazard must be run. 
And more than glory either lost or won : 
Yet, what was glory P Could he win that heart 
And giun that hand, what cause wAs there to part ? 
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Her lore aSbnled all th&t life afibrds— 
Honour and fame were phanta^es and words. 

But he must see her — She alone was seen 

In the still evening of a day serene : 

In the deep shade beyond the garden walk 

They met, and talking, ceased and fear'd to talk ; 

At length she spoke of parentis lore, — and now 

He hazards all — *' No parent, lady, thou ! 

" None, none to me ! but looks so fond and mild 

" Would well become the parent of my child." 

She gasp*d for breath — then sat as one resolved 
On some high act, and then the means rerolved. 

" It cannot be, my Geotgt, my child, my son I 

" The thought is tmsery ! — Guilt and mtseiy shun : 

" Far from us both be sudi design, 0, far ! 

" Let it not pain us at the aweful bar, 

" Where souls are tried, vh&e known the modi^^s part 

" That I suBtmn, and all of either heart. 

" To wed with thee I must all shame ef^ce, 
" And part with female dignity and grace : 
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" Was I not told, by one who knew so wdl 

** This rebel heart, that it must not rebel ? 

" Were I not wam'd, yet Besson's voice would ciy, 

" ' Retreat, resolve, and from the dan^r fly !' 

" If H«ason spoke not, yet would woman's pride— 

*' A woman will by better counsel guide ; 

" And should both Pnde and Prudence plead in vain, 

" There is a warning that must still remain, • 

" And,lhough the heart rebell'd, would ever cry 'Hefrain.'* 

He heard, lie grieved— so dieck'd, the eager yonth 
Dared not again repeat th' offensve truth, 
But stopp'djand fiz'd on that loved face an eye 
Of pleading pastdon, trembling to reply ; 
And that reply was hurried, was express''d 
With bursts of sorrow frcni a troubled breast ; 
He could not yet forbear the tender suit. 
And dare not speak — his eloquence was mute. 

But this not long, agmn the pas^tm rose 

In him, in her the spirit to o]qx)se : 

Yet was she firm ; and he, who fear'd the calm 

Of resolution, purposed to alarm. 

And make her dread a pastdon strong and wild — 

He fear'd her fimwess while her looks were mild : 
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Tbereftnre be strongly, warmly urgeil his prayer. 
Till she, less patient, mged him to forbear. 

" I tell thee, George, as I have told before, 
" I feel a mother's love, and feel no more ; 
" A child I boie thee in my arms, and hoir 
" Could I— did prudence yield — rec^ve thee now P" 

At her Temooatrance hope revived, for oft 
He found her words severe, her accents soft ; 
In eyes that threaten'd tears of pity stood. 
And truth she made as graoous as she could ; — 
But, when she found the dangerous youth would seek 
His peace alone, and still his wishes speak, 
Fearful she grew, that, opening thus his heart. 
He might to hers a dangerous warmth impart : 
All her objections slight ta him ^^ear''d,— > 
But. one she had, and now it must be heard. 

" Yes, it must be ! and he shall understand 
'* What powers, that are not of the world, command; 
" So E^iall he cease, and I in peace shall hve — ^ 
Kghmg she spdte — " that widowhood can ^ve i" 
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Then to her lover tum'd, and gravely sud, 

" Let due attention to my wchxIs be ptud : 

" Meet me to-morrow, and resolve t' obey ;" 

Then named the hour and place, and went her way. 

Before that hour, or moved by sprit vain 
Of woman's wish to triumph and comjdain; 
She had his parents summon'd, and had ^ovn 
Thdr son's strong wishes, nor conceai'd her own : 
" And do you give,'' she said, " a par^it'B aid 
" To make the youth of his stiange love aihud ; 
" And, be it sin or hot, be all the shame display'd." 

The good old Pastor 'wond«-'d, seem*d to grieve. 

And look'd su6{Hcious on this child of Eve : 

He judged bis boy, though wild, bad nev^ dared 

To talk of love, had not rebuke been spared ; 

But he replied, in mild and tender tone, 

" It b not nn, and therefore shame has none.*' 

The different ages of the pair he knew. 
And quite as well th^ different fwtunes too: 
A meek, just, man ; but difference in his of^ 
That made the match unequal made it rigfat : 
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" His son, bis fiiend united, and beccBne 
" Of his own hearth — the ccHnforts of his home~ 
" Was it BO wrong ? Perhaps it was her pride 
" That felt the distance, and the jouUi denied?" 

The blushing ifidow heard, and she retired, 
Mu;9ngon what her andent^Hmd defdied; . 
She could not, thraxfbre, to the youth compltuo. 
That hb good iather wish'd him to refrain ; 
She could not add, your parents, George, obey, 
They will your abs^ce — no such will had they. 

Now, in th' iq^inted minute met the pdr, 
Foredoom''d to meet : George made the lover's prayer,- 
That was heard kindly; then the lady tried 
For a calm spirit, felt it, and replied. 

" Greorge, that I love thee why should I suppress ? 

" For His a love that virtue may- profess — 

" Parental, — ^frown not,— tender, fix*d, mncere ; 

" TIiDu art for dearer ties by much too dear, 

" And nearer must not he, thou art bo very near : 

" Nay, does not reason, prudoice, pride agree, 

" Our very fedin^ that it must not be ? 
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" Nay, look not so, I shun the task no more, 
" But vill to thee thy better self rest<n«. 

" Then hear, and hope not ; to the tale I tell 

"Attend ! obey me, and iet all be well : 

" Love 18 fca*bad to me, and thou wilt find 

" All thy too ardent views must be reMgn*d ; 

" Then iiom thy bosom all such thoughts remore^ 

" And spare the curse of interdicted love, 

" If doubts at first ass^ thee, vait awhile, 

" Nor mock my sadness with satiric smile ; 

" For, if not much of other worlds we know, 

" Nor how a sprit speaks in this below, 

" sun there is speech and intercourse ; and now ' 

« The truth of what I tell I first avow, 

" True will I be in all, and be att^itive thou. 



*' I was a BatcliSe, tau^t and train'd to live 
" In all the pride that ancestry can g^ve ; 
" My only brother, wli^i our mother died, 
" FilPd the dear offices of friend and giude ; 
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" My father early taught us all he dared, 

** And for his bolda* flights our minds prepared : 

" He read the works of deists, every bcxJc 

" From crabbed Hobbes to courtly Bolingbroke ; 

" And when we understood not, he would cry, 

'* Let the expressionB in your meanory he, 

" The light will Boon break in, and you will find 

" Rest for your sjnrits, and be strong of mind ] 

" Alas ! however strong, however weak, 

" llie rest was scmiething we had still to seek ! 

** He taught us duties of no arduous kind, 

*' The easy morals of the doubtful mind ; 

" He bade us all our childish fears control, 

" And drive the nurse and grandam &om the soul ; 

" Told U8 the word of Giod was all we saw, 

" And that tie law o( nature was his law ; 

« This law of nature wc might find abstruse, 

" But gain-Euffident fin: our common use. 

" Thus, by persuasion, we our duties leam'd, 
" And were but little in the cause concem'd. 
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** We lived in pesce, in uitellectiul ease, 

'* And tHoogfat that virtue wu the way to pleaw, 

" And pure morality the keeping free 

*' From lU the stains of vulgsr viUanj. 

" But Richard, dear enthusast ! nhunn'd reprcNwh, 
" He let no stain upon his name encroach ; 
*' But fled the hated vice, was kind and just, 
** That all must love him, and that all mig^t trust. 

'* Free, sad disooune wu ours ; we trfken dgh'd 

" To think we could not in some truths confide : 

** Our father's final words gave no content, 

" We found not what his sel£>rdiance meant : 

'< To fix our faith some grave relations sought, 

*' Doctvinea and creeds o£ mious kind they brou^t, 

■^ And we as children heard what diey as docton taught 

" Some to the pnest referr''d us, in whose hook 

" No unbehever eould resistiBg look ; 

" Others to scnne great preacher's, who could tame 

" The fi«x:e8t mind, and set the ooAd on flame ; 

" For him no rival in dispute was found 

'•' Whom he could not confute or not confound. 
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** Some mystics told ui of the sigA and seal, 

'* And what the spirit would in time reveal, 

" If we had grace to wait, if we had hearts to fael : 

" Others, to reason truMing, s^d, believe 

" As she directs, and what she proves receive ; 

** While many ttAd us, it is all but guess, 

'* Stick to your church, and calmly acquiesce. 

" Thus, doubting, weuied, hurried, and perplex'd, 

" This w(M-ld wa« lost in tliinking of the next : 

" When spoke my brother — ' From my soul I hate 

" ' This clash of tbou^t, this ever doubting state ; 

" ' For ever se^ng certainty, yet blind 

" * In our research, and puzzled when we find. 

" ' Could not some aprit, in its kindness, steal 
" ' Back to our world, and some dear truth reveal t 
" ' Say there is danger, — if it could be done, 
" ' Sure one would venture— -I wnuld be the one ; 
" * And when a spirit — much as spirits might— 
" ' I would to thee cofomunicate my li^u t' 

" I sought my daring brothw to oppose, 
" But awful gladness in my bosom rose : 
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'* I feared my inshes ; but through all my frame 
'' A bold and elevating terror came : 
'' Yet with dissembling prudence I replied, 
' * Eoov we the laws that may be thus defied P 
' ' Should the &ec sfurit to th*. embocUed tell 
' ' The jHfdous secret, would it not rebel P' 
" Yet while I spoke I felt a pleasing glow 
" Suffuse my cheek at what I long'd to know ; 
" And I, like Eve transgres^g, grew more bold, 
" And wisVd t^ hear a spirit and behtJd. 

" ' I have no Mend,' sdd he, ' to not one man 
'' * Can I aj^>ear ; but, love ! to thee I can : 

'* ' Who first shall die' 1 wept, but — ' I agree 

" * To all thou say'st, dear Richard t and would be 

" * The first to wing my way, and bring my news to tbee.' 

" Long we conversed, but not till we peroeiTed 

" A gathering gloom— Our &eed<Hn gun'd, we grieved ; 

'* Above the vulgar, as we judged, in mind, 

" Below in peace, more sad as mcvc refined ; 

" *Twas joy, 'twas ^— Ofienders at the time, 

" We felt the hurried pleasure of oiur crime 

" With pun that crime creates, and this in both — 

" Our nund united as the strongest oath. 
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" O, my dear George ! in ceasing to obey, 

" Misery aad trouble meet us in our way ! 

*' I felt as one intruding in a scene 

" Whore none should be, where none had ever been; 

*' Like our first parent, I was new to sin, 

" But plainly felt its sulTerings begin : ' 

" In nightly dreams I walk'd on soil unsound, 

" And in my day-dreams endless error found. 

*< With this dear brother I was doom'd to part, 
*' Who, with an husband, shared a troubled heart : 
" My lord I honour'd ; but I never proved 
" The modd'ning joy, the boost of some who loved : 
" It was a marriage that our fiicnds pro&ss'd 
" Would be most happy, and I acquiesced ; 
*' And we were happy, for our love was calm, 
** Not lif^s delidotts essence, but its balm. 

" My brother !dl us,— dear, unhappy boy ! 
" He never seem'd to taste of earthly joy, 
** Never to live on earth, but ever strove 
" To gain some titUngs of a world above. 

*• Parted from Inm, I found no more to please, 
" Ease was my object, and I dwelt in ea« ; 
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" And tlius in qinet, not perh^ cmiteDt, 

" A year in wedlock, fingering time ! wa§ speaU 

" One ni(|^t I Btq>t not, Init I courted deep, 

" And forced my thoughts on tncks they could not keep ; 

" Till nature, wearied in the strife, reposed, 

" And deep ftagetfulness my wanderings closed. 

" My lord was absent— distant from the bed 

" A pendent lamp its soflenM lustre shed ; 

" But there was light that chased away the gloom, 

" And brought to view each object in {he room : 

" These I observed ere yet I sunk in sleep, 

" That, if disturb'd not, had been long and de^. 

" I was awaken'd by some being nigh, 

" It seem*d some voice, and gave a timid cry, — 

" When Bounds, that I describe not, slowly broke 

"On my attention ' Be composed, and look !' — 

" I strove, and I succeeded ; lookM ^th awe, 
" But yet with firmness, and my brodier saw. 

" Getnge, why that smile ? — By all that God has dcme, 

" By the great S[Mrit, by the blessed Son, 

" By the one holy Three, by the thrice hoJy One, 
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" I saw my brother, — mw turn bj my bed, 

" And every doubt in full coavictkti fled ! — 

** It wu his own mild tprit — He awhile 

" Waited my calmness with benignant smile ; 

" So BolUy ihi&es the TcUed lun, till past 

" The cloud, and tight upon the world is cast : 

" That look composed and BofWi*d I surv^^d, 

" And met the glance .fraternal leas afraid ; 

" Though in those looks was something of oomman 

" And traits of what I fear'd to understand. 

" Hien spoke (he sjnrit — Gei»-ge, I pray, attend— 
" ' First, let all doubts ofthy religion end — 
*' ' The word reveal^ is true : inquire no more, 
" ' Bdiere in meekness, and with thanks adore : 
" ' Thy priest attend, but not in all rely, 
" ' And to objeebxv seek for no rejdy : 
" * Truth, doubt, and error, will be mix'd below — 
" ' Be thou content the greater trutho to know, 

" ' And in obedience rest thee For thy life 

" ' Thou needeat counsel — now a happy wife, 
'"A widow sood ! and then, my sister, then 
" * Tlunk not of marriage, think no more of men ;— 
" ' Life will hare caaiotta ; thou wilt mudi enjoy 
"'Of moderate good, llien do not tUs destroy; ' 
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'' ' Fear much, and wed no more ; by pa«don led, 

" * Shouldst thou agwn^— Art thou atteiuHng F — ' wed, 

" ' Care in thy ways will growl, and aaguJBh haunt thy 

bed: 
" ' A brother's wanung on thy heart engrave : 
" ' Hiou art a mistress — ^thcai be not a slave ! 
" ' Shouldst thou again that hand in fondness ^ve, 
" ' What life <^ miseiy art thou doomed to live ! 
" ' How wilt thou weep, lament, implore, complwn ! 
" ' How wilt thou meet deiiacm and Hiatli^iTi i 
" ' And pray to heaven in doubt, and kneel to man in 

vun! 
'' ' Thou read'st (^ woes to tender bosoms sent-^ 
" ' Thine shall with tenfold agony be rent ; 
" ' Increase of anguish shall new years bestow, 
" ' Pun shall on thought and grief on reascHi grow, 
* ' And this th' advice I pve increase the ill I show.' 

■' ' A second maniage ! — No ! — by all that's dear1' 
' I cried aloud — The spirit bade me hear. 

' * There will be trial, — ^how I must not say, 
' ' Perhaps I cannot— listen, and obey i^ 
' * Free is thy will — th' event I cannot see, 
* ' Distinctly cannot, but thy will b &ee : 
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" ' C«ne, weep not, uster — i^iirits can but guess, 
" ' And not ordtun — but do not wed distreaa ; 
" ' Tar who would rashly v^tfure cxi a snare ?' 

" ' I swear !' I answer'd. — * No, thou muBt not swear,' 

" He sud, or I had sworn ; but still the vow 

" Was past, was in my mind, and there is now : 

" Never ! 0, never !— Why that sullen air ? 

" Think^st thou— ungenerous ! — I would wed despur ? 

" Was it not told me thus P— and then I cried, 
" ' Art thou in bliss ?' — ^but nothing he refdied, 
" Save of my fate, for that he came to show, 
" Nor of su^t else permitted me to know. 

" ' Forewarned, forearm thee, and thy way pursue, 
" ' Safe, if thou wilt, not flow'ry — now, adieu !'. 

" ' Nay, go not thus,' I cried, ' fiw this will seem 
" ' The work of sleep, a mere impresfave dream ; 
" ' Give me some tc^en, that I may indeed 
'* ' From the su^esticMu of my doubts be freedf 

" * Be this a token — ere the week be fled 

** * Shall tidings greet thee irom the newly dead.' 
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* Nay, bat,' I and, with courage not my own, 

* O ! be some ugaai of thy presence shown ; 
' Let not this visit with the nang day 

* Passj and be melted like a dream away/ 



** * 0, woman ! woman ! ever anxioUB itill 
•' ' To gain the knowledge, not to curb the will ! 
" * Have I not promised ? — Child of un, attend — 
(' * Make not a lying spirit of thy friend : 

" • Give me thy hand!' 1 gave it, for my soul 

" Was now grown ardent, and above control ; 

" Eager I stretch'd it forth, and fdt the hold 

" Of shadowy fingers, more than icy cold : 

" A nameless pressure on my wrist was made, 

" And instant vanish'd the beloved shade ! 

" Strange it will seem, but, ere the morning came, 

" I slept, nor felt disorder in my frame : 

" Then came a dream — I saw my father's shade, 

" But not with awe like that my brother^s made ; 

" And he began — ' What ! made a convert, child f 

" ' Have they my favourite by thrar creed b^uiled ? 

" ' Thy brotb^s weakness I could well fixesee, 

" * But had, my ^1, more (»nGdence in thee : 
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* ' Art thou, indeed, before their ark to bow ? 

* * I smiled before, but I am angry now : 

'* * Thee will they iMnd by threats, and thou wilt shake 

'' * At tales of terrw that the miscreants make: 

'' ' Between the bigot and enthusiast led, 

■' * Thou hast s world trf" miseries to dread : 

'■' ' Think for thyself, nor let the knaves or fods 

'■* * Rob thee of reason, and prescribe thee rules.* 

" Soon as I woke, and could my thou^ts collect, 
" What can I think, I cried, or what reject? 
" Was it my brother ? Aid m«^ power divine ! ■ 
" Have I not seen him, left he not a ogn P 
" Did I not then the pladd features trace 
" That now renuun — the Mr, the eye, the face ? 
" And then my father — but how different seem 
" These viatations — this, indeed, a dream ! 

'• Then for that token on my wrist — -'tis here, 
" And very slight to you it must appear ; 
" Here, I'll withdraw the bracelet — ^'tis a speck ! 
" No more ! but 'tis upon my life a check." — 

" O ! lovely all, and like its sister arm ! 

" CaU tliis a check, dear lady ? 'tis a charm — 



b,Googlc 



172 TALES OF THE HAtX. Boos XVI 

" A slight, an accidental mark— no more'" 

" Slight tta it IB, it was not there before : ■ 

" Then was there weakness, and I bound it^— Nay ! 

'* This is infringement — take those lips away ! 

" On the fourth day came letters, and I ciied, 

*' Richard is dead, and named the day he died: 

" A proof of knowledge, true ! but one, alas 1 of pride. 

" The Hgns to me were brought, and not my lord, 

'* But I impatient waited not the word ; 

" And much he marvelled, reading of the night 

" In which thMmmortal spirit took its flight 

" Yes ! I beheld my brother at my bed, 

*' The hour he died ! the instant he was dead — 

** His presence now I see ! now trace him as he fled. 

" Ah ! fly me, Getffge, in very pity, fly ; 

" Thee I reject, but yield thee reasons why ; 

" Our fate forlwds, — the counsel heaven has sent 

" We must adopt, or grievously repent ; 

" And I adopt" George humbly bow'd, and ri^*d. 

But, lost in thought, he look'd not nor replied; 

Yet feebly utter'd in his sad adieu, 

" I must not doubt thy truth, but perish if thou'rt true." 
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But when he thought alone, lus terror gone 
Of the strange story, better views came on. 

" Nay, my eqfeebled heart, be not diimay'd t 

"A boy again, am I of ghosts aimdP 

" Does she believe it ? Say she does believe, 

" Is she not bom of error and of Eve? 

" O ! there ia lively hope I may the cause retrieve.** 

" ' If you re-wed,' exclaimed the Ghost — For what 

" Puts he the case, if marry she will not P 

*' He knows her fate — but what am I about ? 

" Do I believe P — ^'iJs certain I have doubt, 

*' And so has she, — what therefore will she doP 

" She the jNredicted fortune will pursue, 

" Andhyth'eventwiUjudgeifherstrangedreamwasti 

" The strong temptation to her thought applied 

" Will gun new strength, and will not be denied ; 

" llie very threat against the thing we love 

" Will the vex*d Bjurit to rerastance move ; 

" With vows to virtue weakness will b^in, 

" And fears of inning let in thoughts of sin." 

Strong in her sense of weakness, now withdrew 
The cautious lady from the lover's view; 
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But she perceived the looks of all were changed,— 

Her kind old finends grew peeriih and eatranged ; 

A fretful spirit reign'd, and discontent 

From room to rocmi in sullen uloioe went ; . 

And the kind widow was distressed at heart 

To think that she no comfort could impart : 

*' But he will go,^ ebe said, " and he will ttriye 

** In fields of glorious energy to drive 

" Ix>ve from bis bosom — Yes, I then may stay, 

*< And all will thank me on a future day." 

So judged the Udy, nor af^pear'd to pieve, 

Till the young soldier came to take his leare ; 

But not of all assembled — No I he found 

His gentle Asters all in sorrow dFown''d ; 

With many a shaken hand, and many a kiss, 

He cried, '^ Farewell ! a scdenm bunnesa this ; 

" Nay, Susan, Sophy > — ^heaven and earth, my dears I 

" I am s soldier — What do I with tears P* 

He sought bis parents ; — they together walked, 
And of their ion, his views and dangers, talk'd ; 
They knew not how to blame their friend, but atSi 
They munmired. *' She aiay save us if the will •" 
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*' Were not tfaese visions woridng in her mind 
'* Strange tlungs — 'tis in her nature to be kind." 

Th^ son appeared — He sooth'd them, and was bletaM, 
But still the fondness of his soul confessM — 
And where the lady ? — To her room retired [ 
Now show, dear son, the courage she required. 

George bow'd in ^nce, tiying for assent 

To his hard fate, and to his trial went : 

Fond, but yet fix'd, he found her in her room ; 

Finn, and yet fearful, die beheld him come : 

Nor sought he favour now — No ! he would meet his doom. 

" Farewell ! and, Madam,' I beseech you pay 
" That this sad spirit soim may pass away ; 
" That Bvord <x ball would to the dust restore 
" This body, that the soul may grieve no more 
" For love rejected— —O ! that I could quit 
" The hfe I lothe, who am for nothing fit, 

" No, not to die T " ITiA^jpy, wiH Aou make 

" The house all wret<Aed for thy pasfflon''s sake ? 
" And most ita grieving c^ect .*" 

" Grieving? — No! 
" Or as a conqueror mourns a dying foe, 
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" That makes hia triumph sure— — Couldrt thou dq>I(«« 
" The evil done^ the pain would be no more ; 
" But an accursed dream has steel'd thy breast, 
" And all the woman in thy goiil suppressed," — 

" O! it was vinon, George ; a vimon true 
" As ever seer or holy prophet knew."— 

" Can 8[nrits, lady, though they mig^t alarm, 
" Make an impres^on on that lovdy arm F 
" A little cold the cause, a little heat, 
" Or vem minute, or artery's morbid beat, 
" Even beauty these admiL" — 

" I did behold 
" My brother's form." — 

" Yes, so thy Fancy told, 
" When in the morning she her work survey'd, 
" And called the doubt&l memory to her tud." — 

" Nay, think ! the night he died — the very night !"— 
" — 'Tis very true, and so perchance he mi^t, 
" But in thy mind — not, lady, in thy eaght ! 
" Thou veirl not well ; (orm^ delicately made 
" These dreams and fanci^ ea;nly invade ; 
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" The miad imd body feel the slow disease, 

" And dreams are what the troubled fancy sees." — 

*' O ! but how strange that all should be txnnlmied !" — 

*' True ; but auch comlnnations we may find ; 

" A dream^s predicted number giun'd a prize, 

" Yet dreams tnake no impression on the wise, 

" Though some chance good, some lucky gain may rise." 

" O ! but those words, that vrace so truly known T 

" No doubt, dear lady, they were all thine own ; 
" Memory for thee thy brother's form portrayM ; 
" It was thy fear the awful warmng made : 
" Thy former doubts of a reli^ous kind 
" Account for all tlieee wanderings of the mind." 

" But then, bow different when my father came, 
" These could not in thrar nature be the same !" — 

" Yes, all are dreams ; but some as we awake 
" Fly off at once, and no Lmpree^n make ; 
" Others are felt, and ere tJiey quit the brain 
" Make such imjHcssion that they come again; 
VOL. II. ■ N ' 
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" As half familiar Uioughts, asd half uDkoown, 

" And scarcely recollected as our own; 

" For half a day abide eome vulgar dreams, 

" And give oat grandams and our nurses themes ; 

" Others, more strong, abiding figures draw 

" Upon the brun, and we assert ' I saw ;' 

" And then the fancy on the organs place 

" A powerful likeness of a form and face, 

" Yet more — in some strong passion's troubled reign, 

" Or when the feverM blood inflames the brain, 

" At once the outward and the inward eye 

" The real object and the fanded spy ; 

" The eye is op«i, and the sense is true, 

" And therefore they the outward object view; 

" But while the real sense is fix^d on these, 

" The power within its own creation sees ; 

" And these, when mingled in the mind, create 

" Those striking visions which our dreamers state ; 

" For knowing that is true that met the sight, 

-" They think the judgment of the fancy right ; 

" Your frequent talk of dreams has made me turn 

" My mind on them, and these the lacts [ lesm. 
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" Or should you say, 'tis not in us to take 
" Heed in both way's, to sleep and be awake, 
" Perhaps the things by eye and mind survey'd 
" Are in their quick alternate efforts made ; 
" For by this mixture of Ae truth, the dream 
" Will in the morning fresh and vivid seem. 

" Dreams are hke portrtdts, and we find they please 

'* Because they are confess'd resemblances ; 

" But those strange night-mare visions we compare 

" To waxen figures — they too real are, 

" Too much a very truth, and are so just 

" To life and death, they pain us or disgust. 

" Hence from your mind these idle visions shake, 
" And 1 my love, to hap^nness awake !" — 

" It waa a warning, tempter ! from the dead ; 

" And, wedding thee, I should to misery wed !" — 

" False and injuiious ! What ! unjust to thee ? 
" O ! hear the vows of Love — it cannot he ; 
" What, I forbear to bless tJiee^T forego 
" That first great blesdng of existence ? No ! 

n2 
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" Did every gliost that terrcHr saw arise 

" With each predictioD, I should say it lies; 

*' But none there afe — a mighty gulf between 

" Hides the ideal world from objects seen; 

" We know not where unbodied spirita dwell, 

" But this we know, they are invimble; — 

" Yet I have one that fein would dwell with thee, 

" And always with thy purer spirit be." — 

" O ! leave me, Geiwge !" 

" To take the field, and die, 
" So leave thee, I^adyP Yes, I will comply; 
" Thou art too far above me — Ghosts withstand 
" My hopes in viun, but riches guard thy hand, 
" For I am poor — ofiection and an heart 
" To thee devoted, I but these impart: 
" Then bid me go, I will tliy words obey, 
" But let not vi^ns drive thy friend away."— 

" Hear me, Oh i hear me — Shall I wed my son?" — 

" I am in fondness and obedience one ; 

" And I will reverence, h<mour, love, adore, 

" Be all that fimdest bods caa be — and mcH« ; 



b,Googlc 



Book XVI. - LADY BARBARA; OR, THE GHOST. IbI 

" And sliall thy son, if such he be, proceed 
" To fi^ve encounters, and in battle bleed ? 
". No ; thou canst weep P — 

" O ! leave me, I entreat ; 
" Leave me a moment — we shtJl quicltly meet," — 

" No I here I kneel, a beggar at thy feet." — 

He aaid, and knelt — with acceats, softer still. 

He woo'd the weakness of a ffuling will, 

And ^ring judgment — took her hand, and cried, 

" Wididraw it not ! — ! let it thus abide, 

" Pledge of thy love — upon thy act depend 

'* My joy, my hope, — thus they begin or end ! 

" Withdraw It not." ■ ■ He saw her looks exprcssM 

Favour and grace — the hand was firmer press'd ; — 

Signs of opposing fear no more were shown, 

And, as he press'd, he fdt it was his own. 

Soon through the house was known the glad assent. 
The night so dreaded was in comfort spent 
War was no more, the destined knot was tied. 
And the fond widow made a fearful bride. 
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Let mortal (taHty ju(%e how mortals &ail 
Thus in their strongest resolutums &il, 
And thou^ we blame, our pity will prevail. 

Yet, with that Ghost — fiw so she thought — in view ! 
When she believed that all he told was true ; 
When every threat was to her mind recall'd, 
Till it became afirighten'd and appall'd ; 
When Season pleaded, think ! forbear ! refrain ! 
And when, though trifling, stood that mystic stain, 
Predictions, warnings, threats, were present all in vain. 

Th' exulting youth a mighty conquerctr rose, 
And who hereatW shall his will oppose ? 

Such ia our tale ; but we must yet attend 
Our weak, kind widow to her journey's end ; 
Upon her death-bed laid, confessing to a friend 
Her fiill belitf, for to the hour she died 

This she profess'd '* The truth I must not hide, 

" It was my brother's fiwm, and in the night he died : 
" In sorrow and in shame has pass'd my time, 
" All I have suffer'd follow from my crime; 
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" I sinn'd with warning — when I gave my hand 

" A power within siud, urgently, — Withstand ! 

" And I resisted — O I my God, what shame, 

" What years of torment from-that fnulty came ; 

" That husbaad-son '. — I will my fault review; 

" What did he not that men or monsters do ? 

" His day of love, a brief autumnal day, 

" Ev'n in its dawning- hasten 'd to decay ; 

" Doom'd irom our odious union to behold 

" How cold he grew, and then how worse than cold ; 

" Eager he sought me, eagerly to shun, 

" Kneeling he woo'd me, but he scorn'd me, won ; 

" The tears he caused served only to provoke 

" His wicked insult o'er the heart- he broke ; 

" My fond compliance served him for a jest, 

" And sharpen'd scorn ' I ought to be distress'd ; 

" ' Why did I not with my chaste ghost comply !' 
" And with upbrtuding scom he told me why ; — 
" O ! there was grossness in his soul ; his mind 
" Could not be nused, nor aoiWii'd, nor refined. 

" Twice he departed in his rage, and went 

" I know not where, nor how his days were spent; 
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" Twice he retum'd a suppliant wretch, and craved, 
'' Mean as praf\ise, the trifle I had saved. 

" I have had wounds, and Eome that never heal, 

" What hodies suffer, and what ^irits feel ; 

" But he is gone who gave them, he is fled 

" To his account ! and my revenge is dead — 

" Yet is it duty, though with^iame, to give 

" My sex a lesson — let my story live; 

'* For if no ghost the promised viat pfud, 

'* Still was a deep and stnmg itiq>rGSfaoa made, 

" That wisdom had approved, and prudence hadobeyM; 

" But from another world that wandng came, 

*' And O ! in this be ended all my shame ! ' 

'• like the first being of my sex I fell, 
" Tempted, and with the tempter doora'd to dwdl-r 
" He was the mast^-fiend, and where he r^gn'd was 
hell." 



This was her last, for she described no more 
The rankling feelings of a mind so sore. 
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But died in peace. — One moral let us draw- 
Be it a ghost or not the lady saw — 

If our discreti<Hi tells us how to live. 

We need no ghost an helping hand to ^ve ; 

But if discretion cannot us restrain. 

It then ^pear8 a ^bost would come in vain. 
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THE WIDOW. 



RICHARD one moming— it was custom now— 
Walk'd and converBed with labourers at the plou^^ 
With threshers hastening to their daily task, 
With woodmen resting o'er the enlivening flask, 
And with the shepherd, watehful of his fold 
Beneath the lull, and padng in the cold : 
Further afield he sometimes would proceed. 
And take a path wherever it mi^t lead. 

It led him fiir about to Wickham Green, 
Where stood the mansion of the village queen ; 
H^ garden yet its wintry blosBoms bore, 
And roses graced the windows and the door — 
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That lasting kind, that through the rarpng year 
Of in the bud or in the bloom appear ; 
All flowers that now the gloomy days adorn 
Rose on the view, and smiled upon Uiot mom : 
Richard a damsel at the window sjsed, 
Who kindly drew a useless veil aside, 
And show''d a lady who was sitting by. 
So pensive, that he almost heard her ^gh : 
Full many years she could, no question, tell, 
But in her mourning looked extremely well. 

" In truth," stud lUdiard, when he tokl at night 

His tale to George, " it was s pleasant sight ; 

" She look'd Hke one who could, in tender tone, 

" Say, ' Will you let a lady sigh alone? 

" ' See ! Time has touchM me gendy in his race, 

" ' And left no odious furrows in my face ; 

" ' See, too, tfiis house and garden, neat and trim, 

" ' Kept for its mastei^— < — -Will you stand for him ?' 

" Say this is vain and foolish if you please, 
" But I believe her thou^ts resembled these : 
" ' Come V said her looks, ' and we will kindly take 
" * The y'mt kindness prompted you to make.' 
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" And I was sorry that so mudi good yAaj 

" Of eye and attitude were thrown away 

" On one who has his lot, on one who had lib day." 

•* Your pity, brDther," Gieorge, with smile, replied, 

" You may dismiss, and with it send your pride : 

" No need of [»ty, when die gentle dame 

" Has thrice resgn'd and reassumed het name ; 

" And be not proud — for, though it might be thine, 

" She would that hand to humbler men reagn. 

" Young she is not,-~4t would be pasong strange 

" If a young beauty thrice her name should change : 

" Yes ! she has years beyond your reckoning seen — 

" Smiles and a window years and wrinkles screen ; 

" But she, in &ct, has that which may command 

" The warm admirer and the willing hand : 

" What is her f<ntuae we are left to guess, 

« But good the sign — die does not mudi pn^em ; 

" Poor she is not, — and there is that in her 

'* That easy men to strength of mind prefer; 

" She may be made, with little care and skill, 

" Yielding her own, t' adopt an husband's will : 

" W<Mnen there are, who of a mui will take 

" The helm and steer — will no renstance make; 
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" Who, if neglected, will the power a 

'* And then what wonder if the shipwreck come P 

" Queens they will be if man allow the means, 
" And ^ve the power to these domestic queens ; 
'< Whom, if he rightly tr^s, he may create 
" And make obedient members of his state." 



Harriet at school was very much the same 
Ab other misses, and so home she came, 
Ljke other ladies, there to live and learn, 
To wait her season, and to take her turn. 

Their husbands miuds as priests thar livings ga 
The best, they find, are hardest to obt^ ; 
On those diat offer both awhile debate — 
" I need not take it, it b not so late; 
" Better wiJl come if we will longer stay, 
" And strire to put ourselves in fortune's way i' 
And thus they wait, till many years are past. 
For what cranes slowly — bid it comes at last. 

Harriet was wedded, — but it must be sud, 
The vow'i obedience vaa not duly pud : 
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.Hers was an easy man, — it gave him paiif ' 
To heax a lady murmur and complain : 
. He was a merchant, whom his father made 
Rich in the gtuns of a successful trade : . 
A lot more pleasant, or a view more fair. 
Has seldom i^llen to a youthfiJ pmr. 

But what is faultless in a world Uke this P 

In every station something seems amiss ; 

The lady, married, found the house too small — 

" Two shaU>y parlours, and that ugly hall ! 

" Had we a cottage somewhere, and cot^ld meet 

" One's fiiends and favourites in one's snug retreat ; 

*' Or only join a single room to these, 

" It would be living something at our easie, 

" And have one's self, at home, the comfort that one sees." 

Such powers of reason, and of mmd 3uch strength* 
Fought with man's fear, and they p^vail'd at length : 
The room was b^t,— and Harriet did not know- 
ApretUer dwelling, fflther high or low; 
But Harriet loved such conquests, loved to plead 
, With her reluctant man, and to succeed ; 
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It was such j)leasure to l^erail o'er one 

Who would oppcMe the thing thitt sdll was dofle. 

Who never gain'd the race, but yet wbuld gntan and rub. 

But there were times when love and pity gave 
Whatever thoughtless vlinitj oould crave : 
She now the carriage chose wiUi Ireshest name, 
And was in quite a fever till it came ; 
But can a carriage be alone enjoy'd ? 
The pleasure not partaken is destroy'd ; 
*' I must have some good creature to attend 
" On morning viots as a kind of friend." 

A courtedus maiden then fras found to at 

Beude the lady, for her purpose fit. 

Who bad been train'd in all die soothing ways 

And servile duties from her early days ; 

One who had never from her childhood known 

A wish fiilfill'd, a purpose of her own : 

Her part it was to nt beAde the d«ue, 

And ^ve rdief in evety want that came ; 

To soothe the pride, to watch the varying look. 

And bow in nl«ice to the dumb rebuke. 
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This supple being strove witli all li^r skill 
To draw her master's to her lady's will ; 
For they were like the magnet and the steel. 
At times so distant that they could not feel ; 
Then would she gently move them, tiD she saw 
That to each other they began to draw ; 
And then would leave them, sure on her return 
In Harriet's joy her conquest to discern. 

She was a mother now, and grieved to find 
The nursery window caught the eastern wind ; 
What could she do with fears like these oppressM ? 
She built a room all window'd to the west ; 
For sure in one so dull, so bleak, so old, 
She and her cliildren must expire with cold i 
Meantime the husband murmured — " So he might ; 
** She would be judged by Cousins — Was it right ?" 

Water was near them, and her mind afloat. 

The lady saw a cx)ttage and a boat, 

And thought what sweet excuraons they might make, 

How they might swl, what naghbours they might take, 

And nicely would she deck the lodge upon the lake. 
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Slie now prev^'d by habits hod her will, 
And found her patient husband sad and still ; 
Yet this displeased ; she gain'd, indeed, the prize, 
But not the pleasure of her victories; 
Was ^e a child to be indulged ? He knew 
She would have right, but would have reason too. 

Now came the time, when in her husband's face 
Care, and concern, and caution she could trace ; 
His troubled features gloom and sadness bore. 
Less he resisted, but he sufFer'd more; 
His nerves were shook like hers; in him her grief 
Had mud) of sympathy, but no relief. 

She could no longer read, and therefore kept 
A prl to ^ve her stories while she wept ; 
Better for Lady Julia's woes to cry. 
Than have her own for ever in her eye : 
Her husband grieved, and o'er his spirits came 
Gloom ; and disease attacked his slender fi-ame, 
He felt a loathing for the wretched state 
Of his concerns, so sad, so complicate ; 
Grief and confuuon sdzed him in the day, 
And the night pass'd in agony away : 



b,Googlc 



Book XVII. THE WIDOW. 19 

" My ruin cornea r was liis awakening thought, 
And vainly through the day waa comfort sought ; 
" There, take my all !^ he said, and in his dream 
Heard the door bolted, and his children scream. 
And he vas ri^t, for not a day arose 
That he exchum'd not, " Will it never close ?" 
" Would it w&ce come !" — but still he shifted on. 
Till health, and hope, and life's fair views were gone.- 

Fretful herself, he of his wife in viun 

Tor comfort sought " He would be well again; 

" Time would disorders of such nature heal ! 

'* O ! if he felt what she was doom'd to feel, ■ 

** Sudi sleepless nights ! such broken rest ! her frame 

'* Rack'd with diseases that she could not name I 

" With pangs like hers no other waa oppress'd !" 

Weepmg, she said, and agh'd herself to rest. 

The suffering husband look'd the world around,. 
And saw no fiiend : on him misfortune frown'd ;. 
Him self-reproach tormented ; sorely tried, 
By threats he moiim'd, and by disease he died. 

As weak as wailing infancy or age. 

How could the widow with the world engage ? 
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Fortune not now the means of comfort gave. 
Yet all her comforts Harriet wept to have. 

" My helpless habes," she atad, " will nothing know," 

Yet not a ^gle lesson would bestow ; 

Her debts would overwhelm her, that was sure, 

But one privation would she not endure ; 

" We shall want bread ! the thing is past a doubt" — 

'• Then part with Couans !" — " Can I do without?" — 

" Dismiss jom- servants !" — " Spare me them, I pray !" — 

** At least your carriage !'*—'* What will people say ?" — 

" That useless boat, that folly on the lake !" — 

" O ! but what cry and scandal will it make ?" 

It was so hard on her, who not a thing 

Had done such mischief on their heads to bring ; 

Thb was her comfort, this ^e would declare. 

And then slept soundly on her pillowed chair : 

When not asle^ how restless was the soul 

Above advice, exempted from control ; 

For ever b^ging all to be unca«. 

And Dev^ willing any trudi to hear ; 

A yellow paleness cfet her visage spread, 

H^ fears augmented as her comforts fled ; 

Views dark and ^smal to her mind appeared, 

.And death she somehmes iroo'd, and always fear'd. 
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Among tlie clerks there was a thoughtful one, 
Who still beliered that something might be donp ; 
All in his view was not bo sunk imd lost, 
But of a trial things would pay the cost ; 
He judged the widow, and he saw the way 
In which her husband eufier'd her to gtray ; 
He saw entangled and perplex'd affairs^ 
And Time's sure hand at woric on their repairs ; 
Children he saw, but nothing could he see 
Why he mig^t not thmr careful father be ; 
And looking kemly round him, be believed 
That what was lost might quickly bf retrieved- 

Now thought oi^ clerk-—" I must not mention love, 

" That she at least inuEt seem to dis^jjHVve ; 

" But I must fear of poverty enforce, 

" And then consent will be a thing of course.- 

" Madam !" sud he, " with sorrow I relate, 
" That our afiairs are in a dreadful state ; 
" I calFd on all our iHends, and they declared 
*' They dared not meddle — not a creature dared j 
" But still our persevarance chance may ud, 
" And though I'm puzzled, I sfo not afrad ; 
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" If you, dear lady, will atttiition give 
" To me, the credit of the bou$e shall live ; 
" Do not, I pay you, my pn^ioeal blame, 
" It is my wish to guard your husband^s fame, 
" And ease your trouble ; then your cares resign 
" To my discretjcm — and, in short, be imae.* 

" Yours ! O ! my stars ! — Your goodness, sr, deserves- - 

*' My giMeful thanks— take pty on my nerves ; 

" I shake and tremble at a thing so new^ ., 

" And fear 'tis what a. lady should not do; 

" And then to marry upon Ruitf s brink 

" In all this huny — What will people think ?" 

" Nay, there's against us neither rule nor Hw, 

" And people's thinking is not Worth a straw; 

" Those who are prudent have too much to do ' 

" With thtnr own cares to think of me and you ; 

" And those who ara not are so poor a race, 

" That what they utter can be no di^race: — 

" Come ! let us now embark, when time and tide 

^' Invite to sea, in h^^y hour detudc ; 

" If yet we linger, both are sure to fail, 

" The turning waters and the varying gale ; 
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" Trust me, our vcBSel shall be ably stefer'tl, 
" Near will I quit her, till the rocks are cleared." 

Allured and fri^ten^d, soften'd and a&tud. 
The widow doubted, ponder'd, and obe/d : 
So were they wedded, and the careful man 
His reformatioti instantly began ; 
Began his state with vigour to reform, 
And made a calm by laughing at the storm. 

Th^ attendant-maiden he dismiss'd — for why P 
She might on him and love like his rdy ; 
She needed none to &rm her children's mind, 
That du^ nature to her care assigned ; 
In viun she moum''d, it was her health be prized, 
And hence enforced the measures he advised : 
She wanted lur ; and walking, she was told. 
Was safe, was pleasant! — he the carnage Sold; 
He found a tenant wHo agreed to take 
The boat and cottage on the useless lake ; 
The hoa^s itself had now superfluous room. 
And a rich lodger was induced to come. 

The lady wonder'^d at the suddea change, 
That yet was feasant, that was very strange ; 
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When every deed by her demre was done. 
She hod no day of comfort — no, not one ; 
When nothing moved or stopp'd at her request. 
Her heart had ctHBfort, and her temper rest ; 
For all was done with kindness,— most polito 
Was her new l<»'d, and she confest it right; 
For now she found tliat she could gaily live 
On what the chance of common life could pve i 
And her sick mind was cured of every ill, 
By finding no compliance with her will ; 
For when she saw that her desires woe vaio, ' 
She wisely thought k foolish to complain. 

Bmn for her man, she gave a gentle ngh 
To her loit p^wer, and grieved not to comply ; 
Within, without, the face of things improved, 
And all in ord^ and subjection moved. 

Aa wealth increased, ambition now began 
To swell the soul of the aspaing man ; 
In some few years he thought to purchase land. 
And build a seat that Hope and Fancy plann'd ; 
To this a name his youthful bride should ^ve ! 
Harriet, of course not muaj years would live; 
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Then he would farm, and every khI should dbow 
The tree that best upon the place would grow : 
He would, moreover, on the Bench debate 
On sundry questiona — when ft mag^stntte ; 
Would talk of all that to the slate belongs, 
The rich man's duties, and the poor man^s wrongs ; 
He would with favourites of the people rank. 
And him the weak and the oppress^ should thank. 

'TIS true those children, orphans then ! would need 
Help in a world of trouble to succeed ! 
And they should have it — He should then possess 
All that man needs for earthly hairiness. 

" Proud words, and vain T said Docbn- Young ; and proud 

They are ; and vein, were by our clerk allowM j 

For, while he dream'd, there came both piun and cough. 

And fever never tamed, and feore him off; 

Young as he was, and planning schemes to live 

With more delight than man^s success can give ; 

BuilcUng a manaon in his fancy vast. 

Beyond the Gothic pride of ages post ( 

While this was i^nnM, but ere a place was souefat. 

The timber seaaon'd, br the quany wrought. 
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Came Death's dread summons, and tlie man was laid: 
In the pow house the mmple sexton made. 

But he- had time for thought when he was ill. 

And made his lady an indulgent will : 

'Tis said be gave, in parting, his advice, 

" It is sufficient to be married twice ;" 

To which she answered, as 'tis stud, ag^, 

" .There's none will have you V you're poor and plain, 

" And if you're rich and handsome ihae is none 

" Will take refusal let the point alone." 

Be this or true or false, it is her praise 
She moum'd correctly all the mourmng days; 
But grieve she did not, for the canker grief 
Soils the complexion, and b beauty''s thief; 
Nothing, indeed, so much will discompose 
Our public mourning as our private woes ; 
When tender thoughts a widow's boscnu probe. 
She thinks not then how graceful ^ts the robe ; 
But our nice widow look'd to every fold, 
And every eye its beauty mi^t b^old ! 
It was becoming; she composed her face, 
She look'd serenely, and she mourn'd with grace. 
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Some mcin&s 'wok passed, hut yet there want«d three 
Of the full -time when widows wives may he ; 
One tryuig year, and then the mind is freed. 
And man may to the vacant throne succeed. 

There was a tenant— he, to wit, who hired 
That cot and lake, tliat were so much admired ; 
A man of s^urit, one who doubtless meant. 
Though he delayed awhile, to pay his rent ; 
The widow's riches gave her much delight. 
And some her claims, and she resolved to write. 

*' He knew her grievous loss, how every care 
" Devolved on her, who had indeed her share; 
" She had no doubt of him, — but was as sure 
" As that she breathed her money was secure ; 
" But she had made a rash and idle vow 
" To cl^m her dues, and she must keep it now: 

" So, if it suited ■" 

And for this there came 
A dvil answer to the gentle dame : 
Within the letter were excuses, thanks. 
And clean Bank paper Irom the best of banks ; 
There were condolence, consolation, praise. 
With Eome slight hints of danger in delays ; 
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'Witb these good things were others from the lake, 

Perch that were wisfa'd to sshnon for hei sake. 

And (xsnpltment as sweet as new-born hope could make. 

This led to friendly viuts, sooal calls. 
And much discomrse of races, rambles, balls ; 
But all in proper bounds, sod not a word 
Before its time,~-the man was not absurd. 
Nor was he cold ; but niien she mi^t expect 
A letter came, and one to this effect. 

" That if his eyes had not his love ctmvey'd, 
" Th^ had their master shamefully betrayM ; 
" But she must kqow the flame, that lie was sure, 
" Not she could doubt, would long as life endure: 
" Both were in widow'd state, and both po3sesB^j 
" Of ample means to make their union bless'd ; 
" That she had'been confined he knew for trutbt 
" And be^d her to have pity on her youth ; 
" Youth, he would say, and he desired his wife 
" To have the comforts of an easy life : 
" She loved a carriage, loved a decent aeat 
" To which they mig^t at c^tain times retreat l 
" Servants indeed were sorrowB,-^yet a few 
" They still must add, uid do as oliiers do : 
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" She too would Bome altendant damsel need, 
" To hear, to speak, to travel, or to tead :" 
In sbcHt, the man his remedies assigned 
For lus foreknown ifiseases in die mind : — 
" First,^ be presumed, " that in a nervous cose 
" Nothing was better than a change of jJace :" 
He added, too, " 'Twas well that he could prove 
" That his wsa pure, disnterested love ; 
" Not as when lawyers couple bouse and land 
" In such a way as none can understand ; 
" No ! thanks to Him that every good supplied, 
" He had enough, and wanted nought bende ! 
" Merit was alL'* 

" Well ! now, she would protest, 
" This was a letter prettily express'd." 
To evny female fiiend away she flew 
To ask advice, and aay, " Wbat shall I do T 
She kissM her children,— and she said, with teArs, 
*' I wonder what is best for you, my dears ? 
" How can I, darlings, to your good attend 
" Without die hdp of aome experienced fiiend, 
" Who will fMtect us sU, or, injured, will defend F" 

The widow (hen ask'd counsel of h^ heart. 
In Toio, for that had nothing to impart; 
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But yet witji that, or aomething for ha guide, ' 
She to her swain thus guardedly replied. 

" She must believe he vas uncere, ibr why 

" Should jone who needed nothing d&ga to lie? 

" But though ^e could and did his truth admit* 

" She oould not pnuse him &a his taete a bit ; 

" And yet men's tastes were various, ^e con&ss'd, 

" And none could prove his own to be ihe best ; 

" It was a vast concern, including all 

" That we can happiness or ccHnfort call ; 

" And yet she found that those who waited Joog 

" Before their choice, had often chosen wrong; 

" Nothing, indeed, could for her loss attme, 

" But 'twas the greater that she lived alone ; 

" She, too, had means, and therefore what thenise 

" Of more, that still more trouble would produce? 

** And pleasure too she own''d, as well as care, 

** Of which, at present, she had not her share. 

" The tlunga he offered, she must needs confess, 
" Th^ were all women's wishes, more or less ; 
" But were expensive; though a man of sense 
" WoOld by.his prudence lighten the expense; 
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" Prud^it he was, but made a sad mistake 
" When he proposed her faded face to take ; 
" And yet 'da said there's beauty that will last 
" When the rose withers and the bloom be past 

" One thing displeased her, — that iie could suppose 

" He ought so soon his purposes disdose ; 

" Yet had ^e hints of such intent before, 

" And would excuse him if he wrote no more; 

" What would the wortdp— «nd yet she judged them 

fools 
" Who let the world's suggestions be their rules; 
" What would her fiiends ? — Yet in her own aBaira 
" It was her budness to decide, not theirs: 
" Adieu '. then, tai,^ she added ; " thus you find 
" The changdess purpose of a steady mind, 
" In one now left alone, but to her fate reagn'd." 

The marriage foUow'd ; and th' experienced dame 

Con^der'd what the ctmduct that became 

A thrice-devoted lady — She confess'd 

That when indulged she was but more distressed ; 

And by her second husband when controU'd, 

Her life was pleasant, though her love was cold ; 
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" Then let me yield," she said, and with a ugh, 
" Let tne to wrong eubmit, with right comply.'* 

Alas ! obedience may mistake, and they - 
Who reason not will err when they obey ; 
And fated was the gentle dame to £nd 
Her duty wrong, and her obedience blind. 

The man was kind, but would hare no dispute, 

His love and kindness both were absolute ; 

She needed not her wishes to express 

To one who urged her on to happiness ; 

For this he took her to the lakes and seas,- 

To mines and mounUuns, nor allow'd her ease. 

She must be pleased, he said, and he must live to fdease. 

He hurried north and south, and east and west. 
When age reqmred they would have time to rest : 
He in the richest dress her form orray'd. 
And cared not what he ptnnised, what he pud; 
She should share all his pleasures a6 her own. 
And see whatever could be sought or shown. 

This run of pleasure for a time she bore, 

And then affirm'd that she could taste no more; 
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She loved it while its nature it retain'd. 

But made a duty, it displeased and pain'd : 

" Have we not means P" the joyous husband cried ; 

" But I am weaned out," the wife rejjied; 

" Wearied with pleasure ! Thing till now unheard — 

*' Are all that sweeten trouble to be fear'd ? 

" 'Tis but the sameness tires you,— cr(»s the sea*, 

"And let us taste the world's varieties. 

" Tis said, in Paris that a man may live 

" In all the luxuries a world can |^ve, 

" And in a space confined to narrow bound 

" All the enjoyments of our life are found ; 

" There we may eat and drink, may dance and dresst 

" And in its veiy essence joy poeaess ; 

" May see a moving crowd of lovely dames, 

** May win a fortune at your favourite games; 

" May hear the sounds that ravish human sense, 

" And all without receding foot from thence." 

The conquered wife, renstless and afnud. 
To the stnmg call a sad obedience pud. 

As we an infant in its pain, with sweets 

Loved once, now loath'd, torment him till he eats, 
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Who on the authcrs of his new distress 
Looks trembling with disgusted weariness, 
So Harriet felt, so look'd, and seem'd to say, 
" O! for a day of rest, an holiday !" 

At length hef courage rising with her fear, 

She Bud, *' Our pleasures may be bought too dear !" 

To this he aaswer'd — " Dearest ! from thy heart 

" Bid every fear of evil times depart; 

" I ever trusted in the trying hour 

" To my good stars, and felt ihe ruling power ; 

" Whenwantdrewnigh, his threat'ning speed was stopp''d, 

" Some vir^n aunt, some childless uncle dropp'd ; 

" In all his threats I sought expedients new, 

" And my last, beat resource was found in you.'" 

Silent and sad the wife beheld her doom, 
And sat her down to see the ruin come ; 
And meet the ills that rise where money fails. 
Debts, threats and duns, bills, buliifs, writs and jails. 

These was die spared ; ere yet by want oppress'd, 
Came one more fierce than bailiff in arrest; 
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Amid 8 scene where Pleasure never came, 
Though never ceoeed the mention of his name, 
The husband's heated blood remved the breath 
Of strong disease, that bore him to lus death. 

Her all collected, — whether great or small 

The sum, I know not, but collected all; — 

The mdow'd lady to her cot retired, 

And there she lives delisted and admired : 

Civil to all, cranpliant and polite, 

IKsposed to think " whatever is, is right ;" 

She wears the vridow's weeds, she ^ves the widow's mite. 

At home awhile, she in the autumn finds 

The sea an object for reflecting minds. 

And change for tender sjurits; there she reads, 

And weeps in comfort in her graceful weeds. 

What gives our tale its moral ? Here we find 

That wives like this are not for rule designed, 

Nor yet for blind submission ; happy they. 

Who while they feel it pleasant to obey, ■> 

Have yet a kind companion at their side 

Who in their journey will his power divide. 

Or yield the reins, and Hd the lady guide ; 
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Then points the wonders of the way, and taakes 

The duty pleasant that she undertakes; 

He shows her objects as they more along, 

And gently rules the movements that are wrong : 

He teljs her all the skilful driver's art. 

And smiles to see how well she acts her part ; 

Nor pruse denies to courage or to ekiU, 

In u^ng power that he resumes at wilL 
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A Morning Ride— A Furcliase of the Squire — ^The Way to it 
described — The former Proprietor — ^Richard's Return — 
Inquiries respecting a Ijady whom he had seen — Her His- 
tory related — Her Atta^^ment to a Tutor— i-They are 
parted — Impediments removed — How removed in vain — 
Fate of the Lovei^-Of EUen. 
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BLEAK was the mom — said Richard, with a ugh, 
" I must depart !" — " That, Brother, I deny," 
Said George — " You may; but I percdve not why." 

This point before had been discussed, but still 
The gaeat submitted to the ruling will ; 
But every day gave rise to doubt and fear, — 
He heard not now, as he was wont to hear, 
That all was well ! — though Uttle was express'd. 
It seem'd to him the wiiter was distressed ; 
Restnun'd ! there was attempt and strife to please. 
Fains and endeavour — not Matilda's ease ; — 
Not the pure linea of love \ the guileless fiiend 
In all her freedom— What could this portend? 
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" Fancy !" said George, " the aelf-tornient<H''8 piun" — 
And lUchard still conBeated to rem^n. 

*< Ride you this fair cool mormog ?" said the Squire : 

" Do — ^for a purchase I have made inquire, 

*' And with you take a will complacently admire : 

" Southward at first, dear Bichard, make your way, 

" Cross Hilton Bridge, move on through Breken Clay, 

" At Dunham Wood turn duly to the east, 

" And there your eyes upon the ocean feast; 

" Then ride above the cliff, or ride below, 

" You'll be enrapturM, for your taste I know; 

" It is a prospect that a man might stay 

** To his bride hastening on his wedding-day ; 

" At Tilbum Sluice once more ascend, and vbw 

** A decent house ; an ample garden too, 

" And planted well bdiind — a lively scene, and new ; 

" A bttle taste, a little pomp display^, 

" By a dull man, who had retired from trade 

" To enjoy his leisure — Here he came prepared 

" To ham, nor cost in preparation spared ; 

" But many works he purchased, some he read, 

" And often rose with projects in his head, 

" Of crops in courses nused, of herds by matching bred. 



b,Googlc 



IookXVIH. ELLEN. 

' We had just found these little humours out, 
' Just saw — ^he saw not— what he was about ; 
* Just met as neighbours, still disposed to meet, 
^ Just ieam'd the current tales of Cowling Street, 
'' And were just thinking of our female friends, 
■' Saying — * You know not what the man intends, 
'* ' A rich, kind, hearty' — and it might be true 
" Something be msh^d, but had not time to do ; 
" A o(dd ere yet the falling leaf! of small 
" Effect till then, was fatal in the fall ; — 
" And of that house was hia poasesson brief— 
" Go; and guard well agiunst the falling leaf. 

" But hear me, Richard, loc^ng to my ease, 
" Try if you can find something that will [Jease , 
<* Faults if you see, and such as must abide, 
" Say they are small, or say that I can hide ; 
** But &ult8 that I can change, remove, <x mend, 
" These like a foe detect— or like atHend. 

" Mark well the rooms, and titor proportions leam, 
" In each some use, some elegance discern ; 
*' Observe the garden, its productive wall, 
" And find a scMnetlung to conunend in all ; 
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" Then should you praJse them in a knowing way, 
" 111 take it kindly — that is well — be gay. 

" Nor pass the pebbled cottage as you nse 

" Above the sluice, till you have fix'd your eyes 

" On the low woodbined window, and have seen, 

" So fortune fevour you, the ghost within ; 

*' Take but one look, and then your way pursue, 

" It flies all strangers, and it knows not you." 

Itichard returned, and by his Brother stood. 
Not in a pensive, not in pleasant mood ; 
But by strong teeling into stilloess wrought, 
Aa nothing thinking, or with too much thought ; 
Or Uke a man who means indeed to speak, 
But would his hearer should his purpose seek. 

When George — " What is it, Brother, you would hide ? 
" Or what confess r"! — " Who is shep" be rephed, 
" That angel whom I saw, to whom is she allied ? 
" Of this fair being let me understand, 
" And I will praise your purchase, house and land. 

" Hers was that cottage <hi the hang ground, 

" West of the waves, and just beyond thnr sound ; 
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'* "Tis lai^er than the rest, and whence, indeed, 
" You tat^t expect a lady to proceed ; 
" But O ! this creature, for as I could trace, 
'' Will soon be carried to another place. 

" Fwr, fni^e thing ! I said, when first my eye 

" Caught hers, wilt thou expand thy wings and fly ? 

" Or wilt thou vanish ? beauteous sfnrit, stay ! — 

" For will it not (I question'd) melt away ? 

" No ! it was mortal — I unseen was near, 

" And mvr the bostKn's mgh, the standing tear ! 

" She thought profoundly, for I stay'd to look, 

** And first she read, then laid a^de her book ; 

** Then on her hand rechned her Wely head, 

** And seem'd uoconsdous of the tear she shed. 

" ' Art thou so much,' I said, ' to grief a prey ?' 
" Till pity pain'd me, and I rode away. 

** Tell me, my Brother, is that sorrow dread 

" For the great change that hears her to the dead ? ' 

" Has she connenons F does she love P-~I feel 

" Rty and grief, wilt thou her woes reveal ?" 
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" They are Dot lasting, Richard, they are woes 
" Chasdsed and meek ! she sings them to r^»se ; 
" If not, she reasons ; if tJiey still remain, 
" She finds resource, thaMione shall find in vain. 

" Whether disease first grew upon r^ret, 

" Or nature gave it, is uncertain yet, 

" And must remtun ; the frame was slightly made, 

'' That grief assail'd, and all is now decay'd ! 

" But though so wiUing from the world to part, 
'* I must not call her case a broken heart ; 
" Nor dare I take upon me to maintain 
'' That hearts once broken never heal- again." 



She was an only daughter, one whose sire 

Loved not that girls to knowledge should aspire ; 

But be had sons, and Ellen quickly caught 

Whatever they were by tbeir masters taught ; 

This, when the fittha- saw — " It is the turn 

" Of her strange mind," stud he, " but let her learn ; 
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" 'Tis almost jrity with that diape and face — 
" But is a fashion, and brings no disgrace; 
*' Women of old wrote verse, or for the stage 
" Brought forth their worSs ! they now art 

sage, 
V And with severe pursuits dare grapple and engage. 
" If such h^ mind, I shall in vain expose, 
" If not, her labours of themselves will close." 

Ellen, Hwas found, had skill without pretence, 
And silenced envy by her meek good sense ; 
That Ellen learnt, her various knowledge proved; 
Soft words and tender looks, that Ellen loved ; 
For he who taught her brothers found in her 
A constant, ready, eager auditor ; 
This he perc^ved, nor could his joy disguise. 
It tuned his vcnce, it sparkled in his eyes. 

Kot very young, nor very handsome he, 
But very fit an Abelard to be ; 
His manner and his meekness hush'd alarm 
In bU but EUen— Ellen fdt the charm ; 
Hers was fond " filial love," she-found delight 
To have her mind^s dear father in her sight; 
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But soon the borrowed notioD she redgn^d ! 
He was no father— even to the mind. 



But Ellen had her comforts — " He will speak,^ 
She stud, " for he beholds me fond and weak ; 
" Fond, and he therefore may securely plead, — 
*' Weak, I have therefore of his £rmness need ; 
" With whom my father will his Kllen trust, 
" Because he knows him to be kind and just.^ 

Alas ! too well the conscious lover knew 

The parentis mind, and well the daughter's too ; 

He felt of duty the imperious call. 

Beheld his danger, and must fly or fall. 

Wliat would the parent, what his pupls think P 

! he was standing on perdition^s brink : 

In his dilemma flight alone remun'd, 

And could he fly whose very soid was chainM P 

He knew she loved ; she tried not to conceal 

A hope she thought that virtue's self might feel. 

Ever of her aiid her frank heart afrmd, 

Doubting himself, he sought in absence, lud, 

And had resolved on flight, but still the act delay'd ; 
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At last BO high his ^iprehensicm rose. 

That he would both hia love and labour cloae. 

" While undisclosed my fear each instant grows, 
" And I lament the guilt that no one knows, 
" Success undoes me, and the view that cheers 
" All other men, Ml dark to me appears !" 

Thus as he thought, his Ellen at his ode 

Her soothing sofhiess to his grief applied ; 

With like effect as water cast on flame, 

For he more heated and confused became, 

And broke in sorrow from the wondering maid. 

Who waa at once offended and a&iud ; 

Yet " Do not go !" she cried, and was awhile obcy'd. 

" Art thou Aen ill, dear fi^end ?" she ask'd, and took 

His pasfflve hand^— " How very pale thy look ! 

** And thou art cold, and tremblest — pray thee tell 

" Thy fiiend, thy Ellen, is her master well ? 

" And let her with her loving care attend 

" To all that vexes and disturbs her &iend." 
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" Nay, my dear lady ! we have all our cares, 

'* And I am troubled with my poor aflairs : 

" Thou canst not aid me, £llen ; could it be 

" And might it, doubtless, I would fly to thee; 

** But we have sundry duties, and must all, 

" Hard as it may be, go wh»e duties call — 

" Suppose the trial were this instant thine, 

" Couldst thou the happiest of thy views resign 

" At duty's strong command ?" — " If thou wert by," 

Said the unconsdous maiden, *' I would try !"— - 

And as she ngh'd she heard the soli responsive »gh. 

And then awmming steadiness, " Adieu T 
He cried, and from the grieving Ellen flew ; 
And to her father with a bleeding heart 
He went, hb grief and purpose to impart ; 
Told of his health, and did in part confess 
That he should love the noble maiden less. 

The parenfg pride to sudden rage gave way — 
" And the ^1 loves ! that phunly you would say — 
*' And you with honour, in your pride, retire . — 
" Sir, I your prud«ice envy and admire." 
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But here the father aav the linng fivwn, 
And quickly let his lofty spirit down. 

" Forpve a parent ! — I may well excuse 

" A ffx} who could poweive such worth and chooBe 

" To make it haai we muit not look to meet 

" All we might wish ;^Is age itself discreet ? 

*' Where OHiquest may not be, Wa prudence to retreat.** 



Then with the kindness worldly minds a 

He pnused the self^prooounced and rigorous doun ; 

He wimder'd not that one bo young should lov^ 

And mudi he wish'd he could the choice approve ; 

Much he lamented such a mind to lose, 

And b^g'd to leani if he could aid his views, 

If such were form'd-~then dosed the ^unt account, 

And to a shillii^ paid the Hdl amount 

So Cecil left the mansioD, and so^ flew 

To for^gn shoreB, without an intennew ; 

He must not say, I love — he could not say, Adieu t 

Long was he abaeat ; as a giude to youth. 
With grief contending, and in search of truth. 
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In courting peace, and trying to Foi^t 
What was so de^ly interesdng yet. 

A friend in England gave him all the news, 

A sad indulgence that he would not lose ; 

He told bow Ellen Euflfer'd, how they: sent 

The maid from home in sullen discontent. 

With some relation on the Lakes to live, . 

Tn all the sorrow such retirements give ; 

And there she roved among the rocks, and took 

Moss from the stone, and pebbles from the brook ; 

Gazed on the fliee that settled on the Sowers, 

And so consumed h^ melancholy hours. 

Agun he wrote — The father then was dead. 

And Ellen to her native village fled. 

With native feeling — there she oped her door. 

Her heart, her purse, and comforted the poor, 

The sick, the sad,— >and there she pass'dher days. 

Deserving much, but never seeking prmse, 

Her task to guide herself, h^ joy the fallen to raise. 

Ncff would she nicely faults and merits weig^, 

But loved the impulse of her soul t'obey; 

The prayers of all she heard, their sufferings view'd. 

Nor tum'd from any, save when Love pursued ; 
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For though to love disposed, to kindness prone, 
She thought of Cecil, and she lived alone. 

Thus heard the lover of the life she past 
Till his return,— 4uid he retum'd at last ; 
For he had saved, and was a richer man 
Than ^^en to teach and study he began ; 
Something his father left, and he could fly 
To the loved country where he wish'd to die. 

" And now^ he said, " this maid with gentle mind 
" May I not hope to meet, as good, as kind, 
'* As in the days when first her friend she knew 
'" And then could trust — and he indeed is true ? 
" She knew my motives, and she -must approve 
" The man who dared to sdtrifice his love 
" And fondest hopes to virtue : virtuous she, 
" Nor can resent that sacrifice in me." 

He reason'd thus, but fear'd, and sought the friend 

In his own country, where his doubts must end; 

They then tc^ther to her dwelling came. 

And by a servant sent her lover's name, 

A modest youth, whom she before had known. 

His favourite then, and doubtless t?ien her qwil 
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Thej in the cftrriage heard the servants speak 
At EUen'a door — " A amd so heavflily meek, 
" Who would all pun extinguish ! Yet will she 
'* Pronounce my doran, I feel the catain^ !"— • 
" Courage I" the friend exclmm'd, " llie lover's fear 
" Grows without ground ;" but Cecil would not hear : 
He seem'd some dreadiiil object to expliKC, 
And fizM his fearful eye upon the doot-, 
Intensely longing for reply~-the tiling 
That must to him his future fortune biing ; 
And now it brought ! like Death's cold hand it c 
*' The lady was a stranger to the name !" 

Backward the lover in the carriage fiJ], 
Weak, but not fainting — " All," aud he, " is well ( 
" Return widi m^—I have fio more to seek !" 
And this was all the wofitl man would ^teak. 

Quickly he settled aU hLs worldly views, 
And •Bil''d from hom^ his fiercer puns to lose 
And nurse tlie milder-^oow with labour less 
He might his sectary world possess. 
And taste thelntter-swe« of love in idleness. 
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Greece was the land he diose ; a mind decay'd . 
And rma'd titete tbrou^ ghaious ruin stray 'd ; 
There read, and walk'd, and mused, — there \avei, and 

w^>t, and pray'd. 
Nor would be write, nor suffer hope to live, 
But gave to study tdl his mind could g^ve ; 
1111, with the dead cooveraing, he began 
To lose the habka <^ a living man. 
Save that he saw snne wretched, them he tried 
To soothe, — some doubtful, them he strove to guide; 
Nor did he lose the mind's ennobling joy 
or that mew state that death must not destroy ; 
What Time had done we kainr not, — Death was nigh, 
To his &rA hopes the lover gave a sigh. 
But hopes more new and strong confirmed his wish to .die. 

Meantime poor Ellen in her cottage thought 

** That he would seek her — si^re she should be sought ; 

" ^le did not mean — It was an evil hour, 

" Her thoughts were guardleas, and beyond her power ; 

" And for one speech, and that in rashness made ! 

** Hars I DO ftiend to soothe him and pei'suade? 

*' He must not leave me^-He again will come, 

" And we iJiall have one hope, one heart, one home !" 



b,Googlc 



333 TALES OP THE HAU. Book XVII 

But when she heard that he on foreign ground 

Sought his lost peace, here never more wad^und ; 

But still she felt a varying hope that lore 

Would all these shght impediments-remove ; — 

" Has he no ^end to tell him that our piide 

*' Resents a moment and is satisfied ? 

" Soon as the hastj sacrifice b made, 

*' A lock will soothe us, and a tear persuade ; 

" Have I no friend to say ^ Return again, 

" 'Reveal your wishes, and relieve her painP"' 

\^th suffering mind the maid her prospects view'd, 
That hourly varied with the varying mood ; 
As post llie day, the week, the month, the year, 
The faint hope sicken'd, and gave place to fear. 

No Cedl came ! — " Come, peevisli and unjust f 
Sad Ellen cried, " why dierisfa this disgust P - 
'* Thy Ellen^s vrace could charm thee once, hut thou 
" Canst nothing see or hear of Ellen now '." 

Yes ! she was right ; the grave on him was closed. 
And there the lover and the fnend reposed. 
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The news soon reach'd her, and she then replied 
In his own -maimer — " I am sadsfled l" 

To her a loTer'*8 legai^ is paid. 

The darliag wealth of the devoted maid ; 

From this her hest and &TOuiite books she buys. 

From this are doled the farourite charities ; 

And when a tale or face affects her heart. 

This b the fund that must relief impart 

Sudi have the ten last years of Ellen been ! 
Her very last that sunken eye has Been ! 
That half angelic being still must fade 
TiU all the angel in the mind be made ;— 
And now the dosing scene will shortly com^— 
She cannot visit sorrow at her home ; 
But still she feeds the hungry, slill prepares 
The usual seiners of the peasant's cares. 
And though she prays not with the djring now, 
She teaches them to die, and shows them how. 



' Such is my tale, dear Richard, but that told 
' I must all comments on the text withhold ; 
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" What M the sia of grief I cannot tdl^ 
" Nor of the timers -wbo }aje loved too we 
'* But to 1^ cause of mercy I inclioe, 
'' Or, O ! m; Brother, what a fate ia mme !" 
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BOOK XIX. 
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Diacourse on Jealousy-r-Of unauspidona Mef^— Visit WUliam 
and his 'VTife— His Dwelling— Stot7 of WHliam and Fann; 
— Character of both— Their Contract— Fsonjr's Vint to an 
Annt — Its Cooseqaencefr— Her Father's Expectation — His 
Death — WHliam a Wanderer — ^His Mode of Living — ^The 
Acqutuntance he forms — ^Travels across the Eingdon^ 
Whom he finds— The Event of their Meeting. 
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WILLIAM BAILEY. 

THE.letters RJcbard in a monuDg read 

To quiet and' domestic comforts led ; 

And G«orge, who thought the vorld could not supply 

Comfort so pure, reflected with a ^h ; 

Then would pursue the subject, half in play, 

Half earnest, till ihe sadness wore away. 

They E^Ice of Pas^on's errors, Love''s disease. 
His pains, afiBictions, wrongs, and jealouaies ; 
Of Herod's vile commandment^— that his wife 
Should live no more, when he no nunv had life ; 
He could. not bear that royal Herod's spouse 
Should, as s widow, make her Becond vows; 
Or that a mortal with his queen should wed, 
Or be the rival of the mighty dead. 
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" Herods," sud Ridiard, '* doubtless may be found, 

" But haply do not in the world abound ; 

" Ladies, indeed, a dreadAi] lot would bare, 

" If jealousy could act beyond the grave; 

" No doubt Othellos every place supply, 

" Though ev&ry Desdemona does not die ; 

" But there are lovers in the world, who live 

« Slaves to (he sex, and evay fault fwgive." 

" I know,'' siud George, *' a happy man and kind, 

" Who finds his wife is all he wisfa'd to find, 

*' A mild, good man, who, if he nothing sees, 

« Will suffer nothing to disturb his ease ; 

*' Who, ever yielding both to smiles and ngbs, 

" Admits no stoiy that a wife doiiea, — 

" She guides his mind, and she (Erects his eyes. 

'< Bichard, thwe dwdls wit^ a mile a pair 
*' Of good examj^Sy— I will ^lide you tiiere : 
*' Such man is William Bailey ,<»but his spouse 
*' Is virtue's Bilf since die had made her vows: 
" I speak of ancient st(»ies, long worn out, 
*' That honest William would not talk Jbaat ; 
" But he will sometimes check her starting tear, 
" And call her self-correction too severe. 
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" In their own inn the gBotle pair are placed, 

" Where you behold the marks of WiUiam'B tute. 

" Tbej dwell in plenty, in respect, uid peace, 

" Landlord and lady of the Golden Fleets : 

" Public indeed thdir colUng, — but there come 

" No brawl, no revel to that decent room ; 

** All there is stjll, and comely to bc^tJd, 

" Mild as the fleece, and pleasant as the, gold ; 

" But mild and pleasant as they now appear, 

" They first experienced many a troubled year ; 

** And that, if known, mi^t not conunand our pnuse, 

" Like the smooth tenor of thw' present days. 

** Our hostess, now so grave and steady grown, 

*' Has had some awkward trials of her own : 

" She was not always so rengn'd and meek, — 

** Yet can I little of her Rulings ipeak ; 

*' Those she herself wiU her mii&rtimes ^eta, 

** And slides discreetly irom the dutnous theme ; 

» But you shall hear the tale that I wiU t(£, 

*' When we have seen the mansion where they dwell." 

They saw the osanBion,— ftnd the cou|^ made 
Obeisance die, and not without parade : 
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" Hb honour, Bti]I obli^ng, took delist 
'* To make ihem pleasant in each other^s n^t ; 
" It was th^r duty— they were very sure 
" It waa thar pleasure." 

This they could endure, 

Nor turned impatieDt In tfae room annuid 

Were care and neatness : iustruments were &und 
For sacred music, Ixmks with prints and notes 
By learned men and good, wbnn William quotes 
In mode familiar — Beveridge, Dodderidge, Hall, 
Fyle, Whitby, Hammond — he refers to alL 

Ne&t they beheld his garden, fruitful, nice. 
Am), as he sud, his little paradise. 

In man and wife appeared some agm of pride, 
WIucli diey poceaved n<^ ot th^ would not hide, — 
" Thar honest eaTiag, thdr good nam^, their skill, 
" His honour's land, which they had grace to till; 
ft And more his favour shown, with all th^ fiienda good 
will" 

This past, the viat was with kindness closed. 
And Greorge was ask'd to do as he proposed. 
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" Richard," said he, " though I myself explore 

" With no distaste the annals of the poor, 

" And may with safety to a brother show 

" What of my hiimble friends I chanee to know, 

" Richard, there are who call the subjects low. 

*• The host and hostess of the Fleece — 'tis base — ■' 
" Would I could cast some glory round the place ! 

" The lively hennne once adom'd a farm, — 
" And William's virtue has a kind of charm : 
" Nor shall we, in our apprehen^on, need 

" Riches or rank 1 think I may proceed i 

" Virtue and worth there are who will not see 
" Ih humble dress, but low they cannot be," 



The youth's addresses pleased his &T0urite maid,— 

They wish'd for union, but were both afread ; 

They saw the wedded poor,— and fear the biUss delay'd : 

Yet they appear'd a hapfuer lass and swain 

Than those who will not reas^ or re&iun. 

William was honestj'umple, gentle, kind, 
Laborious, studious, and to thrift inclined ; 
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More neat than youthful peasant in his drets, 
And yet so careful, that it cost bim less ■ 
He kept iirom inns, though doomed lui ion to )c«ep. 
And all his pleasures ^d pumiits were cheap : 
Yet would the youth perform a generous deed. 
When reason saw or pity felt the need ; 
He of bis labour and his skill would lend. 
Nay, of his money, to a suffering friend, 

WiDiam had manual arts, — his room was graced 
With carving quunt, that spoke the master's taste; 
But if that taste admitted some diqnite. 
He charm'd the nymphs with £age^et and flute. 

Constant at church, and there a little pnnid. 
He sang with boldness, and he read aloud ; 
Self-taught to write, he his example took 
And fwn^d his lettess &aai a pnnted book.. 

IVe heard of ladies who prelese'd to see 

In a man's writing what hia mind must be ; 

As DoctOT Spurakeun's pQ[a)^ ^len they lock . 

Upon a skull, will read' it as a book — 

Our talents, tendencies and likings traoe, 

Atid find for all the measure and ihe place: 
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Strange times E when thus we are completdy read 
By man or wrnnan, by the hand or bead ! 
Believe triio «an, — but William's even tiuod 
All whe bebeld nrigfat in his mitii^ find^ 
His not the scratdiea where we try in vain 
Meanings and wvnds to oomtnie or explain. 

But with our village hero to proceed, — 
He read as learned clerks are woot to read ; 
Solemn he was in tone, and elow in pace, 
By Bature giAcd both with strength and grace. 

Black parted locks Us pcdit^'d fiirehead press'd i 

His placid looks an easy mind confess'd ; . 

His smile contoit, and seldom more, cmvey'd ; 

Not like the nnile of fair illusive maid, 

When what she feels is hid, and what she wills betray'd. 

The lifter damsels called bis^ manner prim, 
And laugh'd at virtue so arrayed in him ; 
But they were wanton, as he w^ repUed, 
And hoped th^r own would not be strongly tried : 
Yet was he full of glee, and bad his strokes 
Of made wit, his repartees and jokes ; 

' R2 
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Nor was arerse, ere yet he pledged his love, 
To stray with damsels in the shady grove; 
When he would teU them, as they walk'd along, - 
How the Inids sang, and imitate their scmg : 
In fact, our rustic had his proper taste. 
Was with peculiar arts and manners graced — 
And Absolon had been, had Absolon been chaste. 

Frances, like William, felt her heart indine 
To neat attire— but Frances would be fine : 
Though small the farm, the farmer's daughter knew 
Her rank in life, and she would have it too : 
This, and this mily, gave the lover pain, 
He thought it needless, and he judged it vain^ 
Advice in hints he to the fault applied. 
And talked of sin, of vanity, and pride. 

" And what is proud," said Frances, " but to stand 

" Singing at church, and sawing thus your hand ? 

" Looking at heaven above, as if to bring 

" The holy angels down to hear you aag? 

" And when you write, you try with all your skill, 

" And cry, no wonder that you wrote so ill ! 

" For you were ever to yourself a rule, 

" And humbly add, you never were at school — 
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*' Is that nut proud P — ^Aod I have heard beside, 
" The proudest deatures have the humblest pride : 
" If you had read the volumes I have hired, 
'* You'd see youi fault, nor try to be admired ; 
" For they who read sudi books caa always tell 
" The fault withio^ and read tlie mind as well. " 

William had beard of hiring books before. 
He knew she read, and he inquired no more ; 
On htm the subject was complete))' tost, 
What he r^i;arded was the time and cost ; 
Yet that was tnfiing — just a present vhim, 
" Novels and stones ! what were they to him P" 

With Bucb slight quarrels, or with those as slight, 
They lived in love, and dream'd of its delight 
Her duties Fanny knew, both great and small, 
And she with di%enoe observed them all ; 
If e'er ahe fail'd a duty to fulfil, 
'Twas childish error, nitf rebellious will ; 
For her much reading, though it touch'd her heart. 
Could nnther vice nor indolence impart. 

Yet, when from William and her friends retired, 
She found her reading had her mind inspired 
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With hapta add thougbtftof h^Ii myttenoos things, 

Such as the early dream of kmdneas biiogs; 

And then Bhe wept, and woodet'd as she nod, 

And new emotions in her heart were fared : 

She sometimeB fancied that when love was tme 

'Twas more than Ae and Wiltium ever knewf 

More than the shady lane in summer-eve, 

More thad the nghiog when be took lus leave ; 

More than his preference when the lads advance 

And dwose thmr partners for the evening dance; 

Nay, m<H'e than midnight thoughts and monung dreams, 

Or talk when love «nd marriage are the themes ; 

In fact, a something not to be defined. 

Of all subduing, alt commanding kind, 

That fiUa the &Ridest heart, that rules the proudest mind. 

But on her lover Faniiy still nJied, 

Her best compiuuon, her uncerest guide, 

Oo whom she could relj, in whom she would ooofide. 

All jealous fitawepepaet; in ^ther now 
Were tender wishes ix the butding tow j 
There was no secret one alone possess'd. 
There was no hope that worm'd a angle breast ; 



b,Googlc 



B«DK XUC VUIAAU BULBY. 1 

Both felt the same ooacems their though employ. 
And n^lher knew one solitary joy. 

Then why SO' easy, WtlUam? vHty caaaaat 

To vrait EM> long ? thou vHt at last repeat ; 

" Within a month," does Ctoe and Pructence ssy, 

If aU he ready, linger not a day; 

Ere yet the choice be made, on dunce debate. 

But having chosen, dally not Tvith fate. 

While yet to wait thC pair were half (Muitent, 

And half disposed their purpose to rqmt, 

A spinster-aunt, in some great bBroa''B phice, ' 

Would see a damsel, pride of all her race : 

And Fanny, flatter^'d by the matron's call, 

ObeyM her aunt, and long'd to see the Hall ; 

For halls and castles in her fancy irrou^t. 

And she accounts of love and wonder sou|^t ; 

There she exjiected strange events to I^n,- 

And take in tender secrets Gmd cmcwn ; 

There she expected lovely nymphs to view, 

Peihaps to hear and meet their lovers too ; 

The Julias, tender souls ! the Henrys Idnd and true : 

There she expected plottings to detect, 

And — but I know not what she might expect— ; 
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All she was taught ia books to be her guide. 
And all that nature taught the nymph beside. 

Now that good dame had in the castle dwelt 

So long that she for all its people felt ; 

She kept her sundry keys, and ruled o'er all. 

Female and male, domestics in the hall ; 

By her lord trusted, worthy of her trust, ' 

Proud hut obedient, bountiful but just 

She praised her lucky stars, that in her place 
She never found neglect, nor felt disgrace ; 
To do her duty was ber soul's delight, 
Thia her inferiors would to theirs exdte, 
This her superiors notice and requite; 
To ^ther class she gave the praises due, 
And still more grateful as more fevour'd grew : 
Her Iwd and lady were of peerless worth. 
In power unmatched, in glory and in hirth ; 
And such the virtue of the noble race. 
It reach''d the mdmest servant in the {dace ; 
All, from the diief attendant on my lord 
To the groom's helper, had her'civil word; 
From Miss Montregor, who the ladies taught, 
To tlie rude lad who in the garden wrought ; 
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From the first faTourite to the meaDcst drudge, 

Were no such women, heaven should be her judga ; 

Whatever stuns were thrirs, let them reade 

In that pure place, and they were mundified ; 

The sun of favour on their vileness shone, 

And all their faults like morning mists were gone. 

There was Lord Robert ! could she have her cbtrice, 
From the worl^ masters he should have her vcoce ; 
So kind and gracious in his noble ways, 
It was a pleasure speaking in hb prmse : 
And Lady Catharine, — O ! a prince's pride 
Might by one smile of hers be gratified ; 
With her would monarchs all their glory share, 
And in her presence banish all their care. 

Such was the matron, and to her the maid 
Was by her lover carefidly convey'd. 

When William first the invitation read 

It some displeasure in his sjurit hKd, 

Not that one jealous thought the man possess''d, 

He was by fondness, not by fear distrese'd ; 

But when his Fanny to his mind convey'd 

The growing treasures of the ancient maid. 
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The thirty jean, come June, of service past. 
Her lasdng love, h^ life that would not la«t ; 
Her power ! her place I what interest ! vhat Fnpeet 
She had acquired— -and shall we her neglect f 

" No, Frances, no 1" he answered, " you are i^^t ; 
" But things appear in such a different light !^ 

Her parents blest her, and as well became 

Their love advised her, that they might not bfaune; 

They stud, " If she should earl or counten meet 

<* She should be humble, cau^ous, and discreet.; 

" Humble, but not abased, remembering aU 

" Are kindred ^nersy — children of the fall ; ■ ■ 

" That from the earth our being we receive, 

" And are all equal when the earth we leave." 

They then adidsed hra m a modest way 
To make replies to what my Lord might say ; 
Her aunt would aid her, who was now heeonie ■ 
With nobles noble, and with lords at home. 

So went the pair; end WilUam told at nigfat 
Of a reception gradous and polite ; 
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He spakti of galleties long and picture tall, 
The handsonje parlours* the prodigioua hall ; 
The busts, the statues, and the floors of stone, 
The storied arras, and the vast saloon. 
In whtc}i was |daoed an Indian dieEt .and screen, 
With^figures such as he had never seen : 
He told of these as raeo-^nraptured teU, 
And gave to all th»r prtuse, and all was welL 

Left; by the lover, the de^ndiag mud 
Was of the.mattvn's ridicule afraid ; 
But when Ae heard a welcome frank and kind. 
The wont^ fimmess repossest^d'her mind; 
Pleased by the loc^ of love her aunt diBplay*d, 
Her fond pFofesdoDs, and her kind puade. 

In her own room, and with ber niece apart, 
She gave up ^ the secrets of her heart; 
And, grown familiar, bid her Fanny come, 
Partake h^ cheer, and make herwlf at home 

Shut in,thftt room, upon its chetxfttl boaid 
She laid the coqifiirta of no vulgar hoard; 
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Then pressed the damad both with love and [mde, 
For both she felt — and would not be denied. 

Grace she pronounced before and after meat. 
And bleas'd her God that she could talk and eat ; 
Then with new glee tbe aang her patron's prai ao" ■ 
** He had no paltry arts, no pimpng ways ; ■ 
" She had the roBst and boil'd of every day, 
" That sent the poor with grateful hearts away ; 
'* And die was grateful— ^^tmie, my darling, think 
" Of them you love the best, and let us drink." 

And n6w she drank the healths of those above. 
Her noble friends, whom she must ever love ; 
But not together, not the young and <dd, 
But one by one, the number duly told; 
And tdd thor merits too — there was not one 
Who had not said a gracious thing or done ; 
Nor could she praise alone, but she would take 
A cheerful f^ass for every favourite's sake. 
And all were favourites — till the rosy cheek 
Spoke for the tongue that nearly ceased to speak ; 
That rosy cheek that now b^an to shine, 
And show the progress of the rosy wine : 
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But there she ended — felt the sin^ng head. 
Then pray'd as custom willed, uid so to bed. 

The mom was pleasant, and the antnent mud 
With her fair niece about the man^on stray'd ; 
There was no room without th' appropriate tale 
Of blood and murder, female sprite or male; 
There was no picture that th' historic dame 
Passed by and gave not its peculiar fame ; 
The births, the visits, weddings, burials, all 
That chanced for ages at tbe noble Hall. 

These and each revolution she could state, 
And ^ve strange anecdotes of love and hate ; 
This was her first delight, her pride, her boast. 
She told of many an h^ress, many a toast. 
Of Lady Ellen's fli^t, of Lord Orlando's ghost; 
The mud tum'd pale, and what should then ensue 
But wine and cake — the dame was JrightenM toa 

The aunt and niece iiow walled about the grounds. 
And sometimes met the gentiy in their rounds ; 
" Do let us turn !^ the timid girl exd^m'd— 
" Turn r said the aunt, " of what are you ashamed? 
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" What ie there fnghtful in such lodts as those ? 
" What is it, child, you fancy or suppose P 
" Look at Lord Robert, see if you can trace 
" More than true honour in that handsome (ace I 

" What! you must think, by blushing in that way, 

" My lord has scHnething about love to say ; 

" But I assure you that he never spoke 

" Such things to me in earnest or io joke, 

** And yet I meet him in all scats of times, 

" When wicked men are thinking of their crimes- 

" There ! let them pass — —Why, yes, indeed 'tis true ' 
" That was a look, and was desgn'd for you ; 
" But what the wonder when the ^ht is new ? 
" For my lord's virtue you may take my word, 
" He would not do a thing that was absurd." 

A month had pass'd ; " And wheii will Fanny come P" 
The lover asVd, and found the parents dumb ; 
They had not heard for more than half the" qiace. 
And the poor maiden was in much disgrace; 
Silence so hmg they could not understand. 
And this of one who wrote so neat a hand ; 
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Tbeir nster sore would sratd "were aught odiks, 
But youth is thoug^tkes — there lb hope in this. 

As time elapsed, th^ vonder changed to woe, 
WiUiam would lose another day, and go ; 
Yet if she should he wilful and remain, 
He had no power to take her home n^dn : 
But he would go : — He went, and he retum'd, — 
And in hii look the pair his tale discem'd ; 
Stupid in gnef, it seem'd not that he knew 
How ho came home, or what he should pursue : 
Ifanny was gone !— her aunt was aick in bed. 
Dying, ^e said — ntme cared if she were dead ; 
Her charge, his darling, was decoy'd, was fied ! 
But at what time, and whither, and with whom. 
None seemed to know— all surly, shy, or dumb. - 

Each blamed lunM^, all Uamed the erring maid, 
They vow''d revenge ; they cursed their fate, and pray'd. 
Moved by his grief, the father sought the place, 
Ask'd for his ^1, and talk'd of her disgrace ; 
Spoke of the villain, on whose cursed head 
He pray'd that vengeance might be amply shed; ■ 
Then sought his aster, and beiield her grief. 
Her p«n, her danger, — this was no relief. 
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" Where u my dau^ter? bring her to my ught T— 

" Brother, Vm rack'd and tortured day and night."— 

" Talk not to me ! What giief have you to tell, 

'* Is your soul racked, or is your bosom hell ? 

" Where b my daughter ?" — " She would take her oath 

" For thrir right doing, for she knew them both, 

" And my young lard was honour." — " Woman, cease ! 

" And give your guilty conscience no sud) peace — 

" YouVe sold the wretched girl, you have betray 'd your. 

niece." — v 
" The Lord be good ! and ! the puns that come 
" In limb and body — ^Brother, get you home! 
" Your voice runs through me,— every angry word, 
" If he should hear it, would offend my lord." 

" Has he a dau^ter P let her run away 

" With a poor d(^, and hear what he will aaj ! 

" No matter what, I'll ask him for his son" — 

" And so offend ? Now, brother, pray be gone !" . 

My It»d appear'd, perhaps by juty moved, 
And kindly said he no such dungs appnrred ; 
Nay, he was ai^gry with the foolish boy, 
Who might his jdeasures at his ease enjoy ; 
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The thing was wnag — ^he hoped the tana did well, — 

The angry father doooi'd the farm to hdl ; 

He then de^red to tee the viUiun-aoa, 

Thou^ my lord wam'd faun Buch excess to ahun ; 

T<Jd hun. he pardon'd, thou^ he bl^ed .such rage. 

And bade hun thmk upon his state and age. 

*' Think ! yes, my lord 1 but thinkbg drives me mad— 

** Give me my child ! — Where is she to be had ? 

** I'm old and poor, but I with both can feel, 

** And BO EJiall he that could a dau^lcr steal ! 

** Think you, my lord, I can be so bereft 

" And feel no va^i;eance (at the vilhun*a theft P 

** Old if I am, could I the robber meet 

" rd lay his breadtless body at my feet — 

" Was that a smile, my lord ? think you your boy 

" Will both the father and the child destroy ?" 

My lord r^>lied — " I^m sorry fitan my soul I 
" But boys are boys, and there is no ccoitrol." 

" So, for your great ones-Justice slumbers then ! 
" If men are poOr they must not feel as mea — 

VOL. II. t 
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" Win your eaa many ?" — *' Marry !** said my Uwd, 
" Your daughter? — marry — no, upcm my word !" 

" What then, our stations differ ! — but your sm 
" Thought not oS that— -bis crime has made than one, 
" In guilt united — She shall be his wife, 
" Or I th' arenger that will take his life I" 

" Old man, I pity and forgive you ; rest 

" In hope and comfort, — be not so distress'd, 

" Things that seem bad oft happen for the best ; 

'* The g^l has done no more than thousands do, 

" Nor has the boy-^they laugh at me and you." — 

*' And this my vengeance — curse him I" — " Nay, forbear; 

*' I spare your frenzy, in compasuon spare." 

" Spare me, my lord ! and what have I to dread f 
" O ! spare not, heaven, the thunder o'er his head — 
" The bolt he merits !"— 

Such was his redress ; 
And he returned to brood upon distress. 

And what c^ William ? — William from the time 
Appear'd partaker both of grief and crime ; 
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He cared for nothing, nothing he pursued. 
But walked about in meUnchcdj mood ; 
He ceased to labour, — all he toved he^HU 
He now neglected, and would see no more; 
He said his flute brought mily to his mind 
When be was happy, and his Fanny kind ; 
And his lored walks, and every object near, 
And every everang-sound she loved to hear. 
The shady lane, hnad heath, and starry sky. 
Brought home reflections, and he wish'd to die : 
Vet there he strand, becaiue he wish'd to shun 
The world he hated, where his part was done ; 
As if, thou^ lingering on the etuth, he there 
Had neither hope nor calling, tie nor care. 

At length a letter fitxB the daughter come, 
* Frances' subscribed, and that the tmly name ; 
She " {utied much h^ patents, spoke of fate, 
" And be^d them to forget her, not to hate; 
" Said die had with her all the world could g^ve, 
" And only pray'd that they in peace should live,— 
" That which is done, is that we're bom to do, 
" This she wa» taught^ and she believed it true ; 
sS 
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" True, that she lived in pleasure and delight, 

" But often dream'd and saw the farm by night ; 

" The boarded room that she had kept bo neat, 

" And all her rosea in the window-seat ; 

" The pear-tree shade, the jasmine's lovely gloom, 

" With its long twigs that blossomed in the room ; 

" But she was happy, and the tears that fell 

'* As she was writing had no grief to tell ; 

" We weep when we are giad, we sigh when we are'wd]." 

A Inll inclosed, that they beheld with ptun 
And indignation, they retum'd again ; 
There was no mention made of William's name. 
Checked as she was by jrity, love, and shame. 

William, who wrought for bread, and never sought 
More than the day demanded when he wrought, 
Was to a sister call'd, of all his race 
Hie last, and dying in a distant place ; 
In tender terror he ^)proach'd her bed, 
Beheld her sck, and buried her when dead: 
He was her heir, and what she Idl was more 
Than he required^ who was content before. 
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With tb^ mmds'' BufieringB, age, and growing pain, 
Tliat ancieiit couple ooukl not long renuin. 
Nor \aag remain'd ; and in tb^ dying groan 
' The Buffering youth percav^ himself akm'e ; 
For of his health or uckness, peace or care. 
He knew not one in all the world to share ; 
Now every scene would sad reflecdqns give, 
And most his home, and there he could not live ; 
There every walk would now diatresung prove, 
And of his loss remind him, and hb love. 

With the anall pwtion by his nster lefl 
He roved about as one of peace bereft. 
And by the body's movements hoped to find 
A land of weajied stillness ia the mind. 
And socHier bring it to a slee^^ state, 
As rodung in&nts will thwc pmns abate; 

Thus careless, ket, unheeding where he wrat, 
Nine weary years the wandering lover spent. 

His sole employment, all that could amuse, 
Was his aHDpanions on the road to choose ; 
With such he travelled through the pasnng day. 
Friends of the hour, and walkers by the way ; 
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And &om die sick, the poor, the halt, the bhnd, 
He leam'd the oonows of his tattaiag kind. 

He leam'd ic^ many how unjufit their fate. 

For their cooDexionf dwdt in bettta: state; 

Thej had reUtifnu finnoiu, great or rieb> 

Learned or vise, the; never scrupled whidi; 

But while they curaed these kindred churls, would try 

To build their fame, and for their ^ry lie. 

Others ddighted in misfortunea strange. 
The sports of fortune in ber love for change. 

Some spoke of wonders they before had seen. 
When on their travda they bad wandenng been ; 
How they had saU'd the wodd about, and found 
The sailing plain, although the world was round ; 
How they beheld for months th' unsetting sun, 
What deeds they saw ! what they themselves had d<me I— 
What leaps at Rhodes ! — what g^ry then they won ( 

There were who spoke in terms of b^h disdain 
Of thoT contending against power in vun. 
Suffering from tyranny t^ law Imig btHiie, 
And life's best ^lirits in contentii^is worn : 
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Happy in this, th' oppre«aors soon will die, 

Each with the vez^d md suffering man to He — 

And thus consoled exdum, ' And is not sorrow dry ?* 

But vice ofiended : when he met with those 

Who could a deed of vitJenoe propose, 

And cry, " Should they vrfiat we deore possen ? 

" Should they deprive us, and thdir laws ojqness ?" 

William would answ^, " Ours is not redress :" — 

" Would you (^^aresnon then for ever feel ?" 

** 'Tis not my dtcnce ; btrt yet I must not steal :" — 

** So,' first they chest us, and then make their laws 

*' To guard their treasures and to back th^ cause : 

** What call you then, my fiiend, the rights of man ?" — 

*' To get his bread," said William, " if he can ; 

" And if he cannot, he must then depend 

*' Upon a B^ng he may make his &iend :"— 

*' Make I*' they replied ; and conference had end. 

But female vagrants would at times express 
A new-bom pleasure at the mild address ; 
His modest wish, clothed- in accent meek, 
That they would comfut in r^igion se^. 
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'* I am a taafvi bong T WilUam ciied ; 

*' Thai, what am I f" the consdous heart replied r 

And oft-times ponder'd in a peoave wa;, 

" He is not hsppy, yet be lores to pray." 

But some would fiedy on his tbou^ts intrude, 
And thrust themselves 'twizt him and sohtude: 
They would his &itfa and of its strength demand. 
And all his soul's prime motions undravtand : 
How ! they would say, such woe and such belief, 
Such trtlst in heaven, and yet on earth such grief! 
Thou mrt almost, my friend, — thou art not all, 
Thou bast not yet the self-deEtroying call ; 
Thou hast a carnal wish, perhaps a will 
Not yet &ubdued,-^tfae roet is growiug still : 
There is the strong man yet that keeps his own. 
Who by a strOQg^ must be overthrown ; 
There is. the burden that must yet be gone, 
And then the pilgrim may go singing mi. 

William to this would seriously incline, 
And to their coniforts would his heart resign ; 
It soothed, it raised him, — he began to fed 
Th^ enlivemng warmth of metbodistic zeal; 
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He leam'd to know the brethren by tb^ look^— 
He Bougbt th^ meetings, he perused their books ; 
But yet was not vithm the pale and yoke. 
And as a novice of experience spoke ; 
But felt the comfort, and began to pray 
For such companions on the lun^s bi^way. 

Wilhain bad now across the kingdom Eped, 

To th' Eastern ocean &om St Da^d's bead ; 

And wandering late, with various thoughts appres^d, 

'Twas nudnight ere be reached bis place of rest, — 

A Tillage inn, that one way-faring friend 

Could from experience safely recfnonmend, 

Where the kind hostess would be more intent 

On what he needed than cm what he spent ; 

Her husband, once a heathen, she subdued, 

And with rebgious fear his mind imbued ; 

Though his comoction came too late to save 

An erring creature frtmi an early grave. 

Since that event, the cheerful widow grew 
In size and substance, — her the brethren knew — 
And many friends were hers, and lovers not a few ; 
But either love no more could warm her heart, 
Or no man came who oould the warmth impart 
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William drew near, and saw the cnmei; look 
Of the good lady, beading o'er her bocdc ; 
Hymna it appear'd, — for now a pleaung sound 
Seem'd as a welcome in his wenderinga found : 
He enter'd softly, not as they who thinlc: 
That they may act the ruffian if they drink, 
And who conceive, that for their paltry pence 
They may with rules of decency dispense; 
Far unlike these was William, — he was kind. 
Exacting nothing, and to all re^gn'd. 

He saw the hostess reading,— and their eyes 

Met in good will, and soniethmg like surprise : 

It was not beauty William saw, but more. 

Something like that which he had Wed before — 

Something that brou^t his Fanny to his view. 

In the dear time when she was good and true ; 

And his, it seem'd, were features that were seen 

With some emoti<H>— she was not serene : 

And both were moved to ask what looks like thoee could 

mean. 
At first she coloured to the deepest red. 
That hurried off, till all the rose was fled ; 
She call'd a servant, whom she sent to rest, 
Then made excuse to her attentive guest; 
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She ovrn'd the thou^ts confused,- — 'twas reiy true. 

He brought a dear departed friend- in view : 

Then, as he listeo'd, bade hkn welcome there 

With livelier looks and more enga^ng air, 

And Btirr'd the £re of ling, and brush'd the mcker chair, 

Waiting biB order with the cheerful lode. 

That proved how pleasant were the pains she took. 

He was retreEli''d They spake oa various themes — 

Our early pleasures, Reason^s first^Jiawn schemes. 
Youth's strong Uiudons, Love's delirious dreams: 
Then from her book he would presume to ask 
A song of praise, and she p^orm'd the task : 
The clock struck twelve— He started — ' Must I go ?* 
His looks ^Kike plainly, ^nd the lady^ ' No :' 
So down he sat, — and when the dock struck one 
There was no start, no efibrt to be gone : 

Nor stay'd discourse 

" And so your loves were croes^d, 
" And the loved object to your wishes lost .'* 
" But was she faithless, or were you to blame ? 
" I wish I knew her — Will you tell her name ?" 

" Excuse me — that would hurt her if alive ; 
"And, if no more, why should her fault survive?" 
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" But love you still ?" — 

"Ahai I feel I do, 
" When I behold her very looks in you I" 

" Yet, if the frail one's name must not be known, 
" My friendly guest may trust me with his own." 

This done, tlie lady paused, and then replied — 
" It grieves me much to see your spirit tried ; — ■ 
" But she was hke me, — how I came to know 
*' The lamb that stray'd I will hereafter show ; — 
*' We were indeed as tDsters-~ShouId I state 
'* Her quiet end, you would ifo longer hate : 
" I see your heart,-— and I shall quickly prore, 
" Though she deserved not, yet ^e prized your love 
" Long as she fareatiied was heard her M^illiam's 
*' And such aWec^oa half absolves her shame. 

"Weep not, but hear me, how I came to know 
« Thee and thy Prances— this to heaven I owe; 
" And thou ehalt view the pledge, the very ring, 
"The birth-day token — ^well you know the thing; 
" ' This,' if I ever — thus I was to speak, 
" As she had spoken — but I see you weak : 



b^Googlc 



Bow XIX. WILLIAM BAILEY. 269 

" She was not worthy '" 

" O ! you cannot tell 
*' By ^at accursed means my Fanny fell ! 
" What bane, compul^on, threats — ^for she was pure; 
" But from such toils what being is secure ? 

" Force, not persuaiuon, rofaVd me " 

" You are rig^t ; 
" So has she b^ me, in her Miner's sight : 

" She loved not Yice " 

" O ! no, — her heart approved 
" All that her God commanded to be loved ; 

" And she is gone " 

" Coirader 1 death alone 
" Could for the errors of her life atone." 

" Speak not of them ; I would she knew how dear 
" I hold her yet ! — But dost thou give the tear 
" To my loved Frances? — No ! I cannot part 
" With one who has her face, who has her heart ; 
" With looks so pleasing, when I thee behold, 
" She Hves — that bosom is no longer cold-^ 
" Then tell me— Art thou not— in (Mty speti-^- 
*' One whom I sought, while living meant to seek-- 
" Art thou my Fanny ?— Let me not offend,— 
" Be something to me — be a sufferer's friend — 
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*' Be more — be all ! The [HewiUB truth confeas — 

«* Art thou not Francea r— 

** O, my Wiffiam ! ;«■ ! 
** But spare me, spare thjsel^ and gaSet less : 
"In my best days, the spring-time of my life, 
** I was not worthy to be William^s wife ; 
" A widow now — not poor, indeed — not cast 
'< In outer darkness— sorrowing fer the past, 
"And for the future hoping — ^but no more: 
** Let me the pledges of thy lore restore, 
'< And give the ling thou gavest— 4et it be 
*' A token still of my regard for thee,— 
" But «Jy that, — and to a worthier now 

" Conngn the gift." 

" The only worthy thou !" 
Relied the lover ; and what more express''d 
May be omitted — ^here our tale shall rest. 

This pair, our host and hostess of the Fleece, 
Command some wealth, and smile at its increase ; 
Saving and civil, cautious and discreet. 
All sects and parties in their ntanaos meet; 
There from their chapels teachers go to share 
The creature-coinibrts,-^mockery grin* not thwe ; 
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There meet the wardens at their annual feast. 
With annual pun — ' the perish must be fleeced ;' 
Thra« traders find a parlour cleanly swept 
For thai reception, and in order kept ; 
And there the sons of labour, poor, but free. 
Sit and enjoy Uieir hour of liberty. 

So live the pair, — and life's disasters seem 
In their imruffled calm a troubled dream ; 
In comfort ntns the remnant of thdr life — 
He the fond husband, she the faithful wife. 
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THE CATHEDRAL-WALK. 

IN th^ discourse again the Brothers dwelt 
On early subjects — ^wliat tbey ouce had felt, 
Once thouj^t of tMnga mystenous ; — ^Oiemes that all 
With some degree of reverence recal. 
George then reverted to the days of old. 
When luB heart fiunted, and his hope was cold ; 
When by the power of fancy he was sway'd, 
And every impulse of the mind obey'd. 

'* Then, my dear Richard," stud the 'Squire, " my cas 
*' Was called consumpdve — I must seek a place 
*' And 8(h1 salubrious, thither must repair, 
" And hve pn asses^ milk and milder air. 

t2 
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" My uncle bou^t a faun, and on the land 

" The fine old mansion yet waa left to stand, 

" Not in this state, hut old and much decayed ; 

" Of this a part was habitable made ; 

" The rest — who doubtB ? — was by the sjmts seized, 

" Ghosts of all kinds, who used it as they pleased. 

*' The worthy fanner tenant yet remained, 

'* Of good report — he had a fortune gain'd ; 

" And his three daughters at their school acquired 

" The air and manner that their swains admired ; 

*' The mother-goBup and these daughters three 

" Talk'd of gOiteel and socual company, 

*' And while the days were fine, and walks were clean, 

*' A fresh assemblage day by day were seen. 

" There were the curate's gentle maids, and some 
" From all the neighbouring villages Would come ; 
" There, as I stole the yew-tree shades among, 
' " I saw the parlies walking, old and young, 
'* Where I was nothing — if perc«ved, they said, 
" ' The man is harmless, be not you airaid ; 
" * A poor young creature, who, they say, is cross'd 
" ' In love, and has in part his senses lost ; 
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' ' His hea]th for certain, and he comes to spend 

* ' His lime with us ; we hope our tar will mend 

* • A (rame so weakened, for the leaimed tribe 
' ' A change of air for stubborn ills prescribe ; 
' 'And dcnng nothing often haa prev^'d 

* * When ten phymcwiis have prescribed and fiuTd ; 
' * Not that for lur or dumge there's much tq say, 

'* * But nature then has time to take her way ; 

" ' And so we hope our village will resttve 

'• * This man to health that he possessed beftn^. 

" ' He lavea the garden avenues, the gloom 

" < Of the old cjuonbers, of the tap'stried room, 

" ' And we no notice take, we let him go and come,* 

" So spake a gay young damsel ; but she knew 
" Not all the truth, — in part her tale was true. 
" Much it amused me in the place to be 
" This harmless cjrpher, seeming not to see, 
" Yet seeing all, — unnoticed to appear, 
" Yet noting all ; and not ^gposed to hear, 
^ But to go fortli,— break in on do one's plan, 
" And hear them speak of the forsaken man. 

" In scenes like these, a mansion so decayed, 
" With blighted trees in hoary moss array'd, 
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'* And iTyM walls oraimd, (or many an hour 

« I wolk'd alone, and felt th«r witching power ; 

" So others felt ; — the young of either sex 

*' Would in diese walks their timid miods perjdex 

'* By meeting terrors, and the old appeared, 

" Th«r fears upbrtdding, like the young who IWd ; 

<* Among them all' some sad discourse at ni^t 

" Was sure to breed a terrified delight : 

" Some luckless one of the attentive dames 

" Had figures seen like those within the irames, 

" Figures of lords who once the land possessed, 

** And who could never in their cofiins rest ; 

" Unhappy Hinrits ! who could not al»de 

" The loBS of all their consequence and pride, 

<• 'Twas death in all lus power, their very names had died. 

'* These tales of- terror views tenific bred, 

" And sent the hearers trembling to their bed." 



In an autuomal evening, cool and still. 
The sun just dropp'd beneath a ^tant hill. 
The children ga^ng on the quiet scene. 
Then rose in glory Night's majestic queen ; 



c«.i,:sa:,GoOglc 



lBo<» XX. THB CATHSDRAl^WAlK. Xf9 

And pleasant was dte chequer^ light and shade 
Her goldec beams and maple shadowB made; 
An andent tree tliat in the garden grew, 
And that fair pcture on the grayd threw. 

Then all was lilesi^ save the sounds that make 
Silence more ayrfai, while they faintly break ; 
The fiighten'd bat'*8 low shriek, the beetle's hum. 
With nameless Bounds we know n6t whence they come. 

Such was the evening; and that andent seat 

The scene where th^i stnne nraghbours cfaancAl to meet ; 

Up to the door led broken steps of stone, 

Whose dewy suriace in the moonlight shone ; 

On vegetation, that with progress alow 

Whrav man forbears to fix his foot, will grow ; 

The window's depth and dust repell'd the ray 

Of the moon's light and of the setting day ; 

Pictures there were, and each disj^j'd a Jace 

And form that gave thedr sadness to the place ; 

The frame and canvas shew'd that worms imsera, 

Save in their works, for years had working been ; 

A fire of brushwood on the irons lud 

All the dull room in fitftd views display'd, 

And with its own irild li(^ in fearful forms array 'd. 



b,Googlc 



380 TALES or THE HALL. Bool 

la this old Hall, in this departiiig day, 
Asaembled fiienda and ocsg^iboun, grave and gay, 
Whrai one good lady at a picture threw 
A f^lanee that caused inquiiy — " Tell us who ?" 

'* That was a fiunoufl warrior ; one, they said, 

*' That by a Sfint was awhile obey''d ; 

" In all his dreadiul battles he would say, 

" < Or win or los^ I shall escape to-day ;' 

"And though the shot as thick as hail came round, 

" On no occasion he received a wound ; 

*' He stood in safety, free horn all alarm, 

" Protected, heaven fb^ve him, by his charm : 

" But he forgot the date, till came the hour 

*< When be no more hod the protecting power ; 

" And tho) he bade his friends around &rewell ! 

" ' I fall !' he cried, and in the instant fdL 

"Behold those infants in the fisme beneath t 
" A witch offended vrou^t their early death ; 
*' She fbrm'd an image, made as wax to mdt, 
** And each the wasting of the figure felt ; 
" The bag confess''d it when she came to die, 
" And no one living can the truth deny. 
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< But see a beauty m King Wi]liam''B days, 

" With thst long waist, and those enonoous stays ; 

" She had three lavera, and no creatiire knenr 

" The one jxvferr'd, or the ^Mwded two ; ' 

" Ntme could the secret of her bosom see ; 

*' Loving, poor maid, th'' attention of the three, 

'* She kept such equal w«^t in either scale, 

" ^Twaa hard to say who would at Ust prevul ; - ' 

*' Thus you may think in either heart arose 

** A jealous anger, and the men were foes ; 

" Each with himself omcluded, two aade, 

" Hie third may make the lovely maid his bride : ' 

" Tlus caused thor fate — It was on Thunday i:^ht 

" The deed was done, and bloody was the fig^t ; 

" Just as she went, poor thoughtless g^l ! to prayers, ' 

" Ban wild the maid with homo- up the stairs ; 

" Pale as a ghost, but not a wwd she said, 

" And then the lady utter'd * Coates is dead V 

" Then the poor damsd found her voice and cried, 

" * Ran durou^ thv Cody, and that instant &ed ! 

•< ( But he pronounced your name, and so was satiafiM.* 

** A second fell, and he who did survive 

*' Was k^ by skill and sovcrngn drugs alive ; 
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*' < O ! would she see me I' he was heard to say, 
** * No ! I^U torment him to his dying day !' 
<< Hie maid exclaim'd, and everv Thursday nigfat 
« Her B^rit came hb wretched soul to finght; 
*' Once ae she came he cried aloud ' Foi^ve !' 
*• * Never !' she answer'd, ' never while you live, 
" ' Kor when you die, as long as time ^idures ; 
" * You have my twment been, and 111 be yours V 
" That is the lady, and the man confessed 
" Her vengeful sprit would not let him rest" 

" But are there ghosts P" exclaimed a timid maid ; 
" My &ther tells me not to be afrud ; 
" He cries when buried we are safe enough, 
" And calls such stories execrable stuff." 

" Your fathtf, child," the former Udy cried, 

" Has learning much, but he has too mucli pride ; , 

« It is imposrible for Imn to tell 

*' Wbat things in nature are imposrible, 

« Or out of nature, i^ to prove to whom 

** Or for what purposes a ghost may con)e ; 

" It may not be inteUigence to bring, 

" But to keep up a notiiHi of the thing; 
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" And tbtMigh from one such fact there may arise 
" An hundred wild improbabUitieH, 
" Yet had titere never been the truth, I say, 
" The very lies themselveft had died away." 

" True ;*" said a friend, " Heaven doubtless may dispense 

" A kind of dark and clouded evidence ; 

" God has not prcnnised that he will not send 

'* A s[mit freed to ^ther foe or friend ; 

" He may such proof, and <mly such bestow, 

" Though we the certain truth can never know ; 

" And therefore though such floating stories bring 

" No strong or cert^ vouchers of the thing, 

" Still would I not, presuming, pass my word 

** That all such tales were groundless and absurd," 

« But you will grant,'* scud one who sate beude^ 
" That all appear so when with judgment .tried ?" 

" For that concesaon, madam, you may call, 
"When we have sate in judgment upon all." 

An ancient lady, who with pensive smile 

Had heard the stories, and been mute the whil^ 
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Now sEud, " Our prudence had been better shown 

" By leaving uncontested things unknown; 

" Yet if our children must such stories hear, 

" I^t us provide eome antidote to fear ; 

« Pot all such errors in the minds of youth, 

" In any mind, the only cure is truth ; 

" And truths collected may in time decide 

" Upon such facts, or prove, at least, a guide : 

" If then permitted I will fairly state 

" One fact, nor doulit the story I relate i 

*' I for your perfect acquiescence call, 

" 'Tis (rf myself I tell."—" O ! tell us all !" 

Sud every b^g there : then ^ent was the Hall. 



" Carly in life, beneath my parent's roof, 
" Of man's true honour I bad noble proof; 
" A generous lover who was worthy found, 
" Where half his sex are hdlow and unsoimd. 

" My father fiul'd in trade, and sorrowing died, 
" When all our loss a generous youth supplied ; 
" And soon the time drew on when he could say, 
" * O ! fix the happy, fix the early day !' 
" Nor meant I to oppose his wishes, or delay : 
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" But then oBEOe fever, slight at first indeed, 

" Then hastening on and threatfining in its speed ; 

" It mock'd the powers of medirane ; day hy day 

" I saw those helpers sadly walk away ; — 

" So came the hand-like cloud, and with such power 

** And with such speed, that brought the mighty shower. 

" Him nursed I dying, and we freely spoke 
"Of whatmi^t follow the expected stroke; 
" We talk'd of s^ntits, of thor unknown powers, 
« And dared to dwell on what the fate of oius; 
** But the dread promise, to appear agtun, 
** Could it be done, I sought not to obtain ; 
" But yet we were presuming — ' Could it be,' 
" He said, ' Emtos ! I would come to thee !' 

" At his last hour his reason, late astray, 
'* Again retum'd t' illuminate his way. 

" In tbe last mght my mother l<nig bad k^t 
" Unweaiied watch, and now reclined and sl^ ; 
« The nurse was dreaming in a distant dmi, 
" And I had knelt to soothe him with a jn^yer ; 
" When, with a look of th^ peculiar kind 
** That gives its purpose to the fellow mind. 
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"His manner ipoke — ' Ctnilide — be not ainud— 
'* ' I diaU remember/ — this was all coavey'd, — 
'* ' I know not what awaits dei>arted man, 
" ' But this believe — I meet thee if I can.* 



*< I wisb'd to die, — and grief, they say, will kill, 

" But you perceive 'tis slowly if it wiD ; 

** That I was wretched you may well believe — 

" I judged it light, and was resolved to grieve : 

" I lost my mother when there lived not one, 

'* Man, woman, child, whom I would seek or almn. 

*' The Dean, my uncle, with ctxigenial g^oom, 
" Said, * Will you share a melaDclx^y htune ?' 
" For he bewaifd a wife, ^6 I deplored 
" My fate, and bhss that could not be restored. 

" In his cathedral's gloom I pass'd my time, 

" Much in devotion, much in thought sublime ; 

** There oft I paced the tasks, and watcb'd the glow 

" Of the Bun setting on the stones below, 

" And saw the fiiilit^ ^^gtit, that strove to pass 

" Through the dim coating of the stcoied glass, 

** Nor fell within, but till tbe day was gone 

" The red faint fire upon the window dione. 
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" I took the key, and aCl-tuoes chose to stay 
" Till all was vamsh'd of the tedious daj, 
" Till I perceived no light, oor heard a sound, 
" That gaTo me notice (^ a world uound. 

" Then had I grieTs proud thoughts, and said, in tone 

" Of exultation, * World, I am alone ! 

« < I care not £v thee, thou art vile and baie, 

■* * And I shall leave thee for a nobler |dace.' 

" So I the WDcId abused, — in &ct, to me 

*< Urbane and civil as a world could be : 

" Nor should rpniantic giievers thus complain, 

" Although but little in the world they gun, 

" But let them think if they have Botlsng done 

" To make this odious worid so sad a one, 

" Or what their worth and virtue that should make 

*' This graceless worid so pleaaanl far thm take. 

" But to my tale : — ^Bdwld me as I tread ' 

M The alent man^ons of the favour'd dead, 

" Who slfep in vaulted chambers, till thnr cUy 

" In quiet disscdntion melt* away 

" In Uiis their bodiea^ hone — ^The sfants, where an ihcy ? 
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" ' And where his s^nrit P— Doors and walls impede 
" ' The embodied spirit, not the spirit freed :' 
" And, saying this, I at the altar knelt, 
" And punfiil joys and rapturous anguish felt ; 
" Till strong, bold hopes possess'd me, and I ciied, 
•< < Even at this instant b he at my ude ;' 
" Yes, DOW, dear spirit ! art thou by to prove 
*' That mine is lasting, mine the loyal love ! 

*' Thus have I thought, returning to the Dean, 
** As one who had some glorious vimon seen : 
" He ask^d no question, but would nt and weep, 
*' And cry, in doleful tone, ' I camiot sleep !' 

« In dreams the chosen of my heart I view'd, 

" And thus th' impiesnon day by day renewM ; 

" I saw him always, always loved to see, 

"For when alone he was my company: 

*' In company with him alone I seem'd, 

" And, if not dreaming, was as one who dream'd. 

" Thus, robb'd'of sleep, I found, when evening came, 
" A pleasing torpor steal upon my frame ; 
" Biit still the habit drew' my languid feet 
<* To the loved darkness of the favourite geat; 
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" And there, by ^lence and by sadaees pres8''d, 
" I felt a world my own, and was at rest. 

" One ^ight, when urged with mote than usual zeal, 

" And feeling all that such enthusiasta feel, 

" I paced the altar by, the pillars round, 

" And knew no terror in me sacred ground ; 

" For mine were thou^ts that bani^M all such fear, — 

" I wish'd, I loagM to have that form appear ;' 

" And, as I paced the sacred aisles, I cried, 

" ' Let not thy EnuDa''s spirit be denied 

" * The sdght of thine ; or, if I may not see, 

" ' Still by some token let her certain be !' 

" At l^tgth the anxious thoughts my strength subdued, 

'* And sleep overpowered me in my solitude ; 

" Then was I dreaming of unearthly race, 

" The glorious inmates of a blessed place ; 

" Where lofty minds c^estial views explore, 

" Heaven's bUss enjoy, and heaven's great King adore; 

" Him there I sought whom I had loved so well— 

" For sure he dwelt where happy spirits dwell ! 

" While thus engaged, I started at a sound, 
" Of what I knew not, hut I look'd around ; 
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" For I was borne <m viaonary wings, 

" And felt no dread of suUunary things ; 

" But lifflng, walk'd-^A distant window direw 

" A weak, soft li^t, that belp'd me in my view ; 

" Something with anxious heart I hoped to see, 

" And prayed, ' O I God of all things, kt it be t 

" ' For all are thine, were made by thee, and thou 

" ' Canst both the meeting and the means allow ; 

" ' Thou canst make clear my sight, or thou canst make 

" ' More gross the form that his loved mind shall talce^ 

" ' Canst clothe hie spirit for my fleshly s^t, 

" ' Or make my earthly sense more pure and biight' 

" So was I speaking, when without a sound 
" There was a movement in the sacred ground: 
" I saw a figure lifdng, but could trace 
^' No certain features, no peculiar face ; 
** But I prepared my mind that form to view, 
" Nor felt a doubt, — he [nnmised, and was true ! 
" I should embrace his angel, and my clay, 
" And what was mortal in me, mdt away. 

" O ! that ecstatic horror in my Irame, 

" That o'er me thus, a favour'd mortal, came • 
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" Bless'd beyond mortals, — and \he body dow 
" I judged would penBh, though I knev not how ; 
" The gracious power amund me could translate 
" And make me pass to that imm<»tal state : 
" Thus shall I pay the debt that must be paid, 
" And dying live, nor be by death delayd ; 
" And when eo changed, I should with joy sust^n 
" The heavenly txtavene, and with him remain. 

" I saw the distimt ^lade, and went with awe, 

" But not with terror, to the {brm I saw ; 

" Yet sk>wly went, for he I did believe 

" Would meet, and soul to soul bis fiiend receive ; 

" So on I drew, ccmcluding in my mind, 

" I cannot judge what laws may spirits bind ; 

" Though I dissolve, and mingle with the blest, 

" I am a new and uninstructed guest, 

'* And ere my love can speak, he should be first addressed. 

■' Thus I bc^^ to sptakj—my new-bom pride, 
'' My love, and duing hope, the words supplied. 

' f Dear, happy shade ! companion of the good, 
'* * The just, the pure, do I on thee intrude ? 
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" ' Art thou not come my spirit to improve, 

" ' Toferm, instruct, and fit me for thy love, 

" ' And, as in love we parted, to restore 

" * The blesang lost, and then to part ho more ? 

" ' Let me with thee in thy pure essence dwell, 

" ' Nor go to bid them of my house farewdl, 

" ' But thine be ever !^— How shall I relate 

" Th' event that finished this ecstatic state ? 

" Yet let me try.— It tum'd, and I beheld 

" An hideous form, that hope and zeal expelled : 

'* In a dim light the horrid shape appear''d, 

" That wisdom would have fled, and courage feared, 

" Fale, and yet blosted, with distmrted eyes 

** Distant and deep, a mouth of monstrous Mze, 

" That would in day's broad glare a ample mtud surjffise : 

" He beard my words, and cried, with savage shout, 

" ' Bah !— bother !— blarney [—What is this about ?' 

" ILove, lover, tongpng, in an instant fied,^ 
" Now I had vice and impudence to dread ; 
" And all my higb-wrougbt fantnes died away 
" To woman's trouble, terror, and dismay. 

" 'What,' sud-tbe wretch, 'what is it you would have? 
" ' Would'st hang a man for peeping in a grave ? 
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" ' Search me yourself, and try if you can feel 

" * Aught I have taken, — there was nought to steal : 

" ' Twas told they buiied with the corpse enough 

" • To pay the hazard, — I have made the proof, 

'* * Nor giun'd a tester — What I tell is true; 

*' ' But I'm no (ocA, to be betrayd by you,— - 

' ' * m hazard nothing, curse me if I do !' 

" "Die %ht increased, and plainly now appear'd 
" A knavish fool whom I bad often fear'd, 
" But hid the dread ; and I resolved at least 
" Not to expose it to the powerful beast. 

*' ' Come, John,' I said, suppressing fear and doubt* 

" ' Walk oa before, and let a lady out !' — 

" ' Lady !' the wretch replied, with savage grin, 

" ' Apply to him that let the lady in : 

" ' What ! you would go, I take it, to the Dean, 

" ' And tell him what your ladyslup has seen.' 

" When thus the fool exposed the knave, I saw 
" The means of holding such a mind in awe, 
" And g^n my safely by his dread of law. 
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** * Alas I' I cried, ' I fear the Dean like you, 

" ' Fen* I transgress, and am in trouble too : 

" ' If it be known that we are here, as sure 

" ' As here we are we must the law endure : 

" < Each other's counsel therefore let ub keep, 

" ' And each steal homeward to our beds and sleep.^ 

" * Steal !' BEud the ruffian's conadence — ' Well, agreed ; 

" ' Steal on, and let us to the door proceed :' — 

" Yet, ere be mored, be stood awhile, and took 

" Of my poor {txm a most alarming look ; 

" ' But, hark !' I cried, and he to more began, — 

" Escape alone engaged the dreadful man : 

" With eager hand I oped the pondercKis door — 

" The wretch rush'd by me, and was beard no more. 

" So I escaped, — and when my dreams came on, 
" I check'd the madness by the thoughts of John : 
" Yet say I not what can ot cannot be, 
" But g^ve the story of my ghost and me." 
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SMUGGLERS AND POACHERS. 

THERE ytaa a wiilow in the village known 

To our good Squire, and he had favour shown 

By frequent bounty — She as usual came. 

And Richard saw the worn and weary frame, 

Fale cheek, and ^e Btibdued, of her whose mind 

Was. grateful still, and glad a friend to find. 

Though to the world h>ng since and all its hopes reugn'd : 

Her easy form, in rustic neatness dad. 

Was pleashig still ! but she for ever sad. 

" Deep is her grief?" said Richard — " Truly deep, 
" And very still, and therefore seons to sleep ; 
'* To borrow amil^ to paint her woee, 
" Theirs, like the river's motion, seems repose, 
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" Making no petty murmuring, — settled, glow, 
"* They never waste, they never overflow. 
" Rachel is one of those — for there are some 
'* Who ]o6k for nQthing in ibdr days to come, 
" No good nor evil, nether hope nor fear, 
" Nothing remains or cheerfiil or severe ; 
" One day is like the past, the year's sweet prime 
" Like the sad fall, — ^for Rachel heeds not time : 
" Nothing remains to agitate bo- breast, 
" Spent is the tempest, and the sky at rest ; 
" Rut while it raged her peace its ruin met, 
'* And now the sua is en her prospects aet; — 
" Leave her, and let ns bet distress explore, 
« She heeds it not— «he has been left before." 



There wen two lads cail'd Sbdley bitber brought. 
Hut whence we know not — it was netfer sought ; 
Thdr wandering motlwr ieft tliem, left heir name, 
And the boys throve and valiant men became : 
Handsome of more than conunon aze, and tall, 
And no one^a kindr«d, secan'd bdored of all ; 
All seem'd alliance I^ their deeds to prove, 
And loved the youths who could not ckum their love. 
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One was call'd James, the more sedate and grave, 
The other Bobert — ^names their n^hboura gave ; 
They both were brave, but Robert loved to run 
And meet bb danger' — James would rather shun 
The dimgerous trial, but whenever tried 
He all his epirit to the act applied. 

Robert would aid on any pan bestow, 

James would his man and the occasion know ; 

For that was quick and prompt — this temperate and slow. 

Robert would all things he desired pursue, 
James would consider what waa best to do ; 
All spoke of Robert as a man they loved. 
And most of James as valued and approved. 

Both hod Bone leanung : Robert lus acquired 
By quicker parts, and was by pnuse iiis[ured ; 
James, as he was in his acqmrements. slow. 
Would learn the worth of what he tried to know. 

In fact, this youth was g^Mfous — that was jost; 
The one you loved, the other you would trust : 
Yet him you loved you would for truth approve, 
And him you trusted you would likewise love. 
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Such were the brotherft—Janies had fuuiid his way 

To Nether Hall, and &ae inclined to stay; 

He could himself command, and therefore could obey: 

He with the keeper took his daily round, 

A rival grew, and st»ne unkindness found ; 

But his superior farmed I the place was void. 

And James guns, dc^ and dignity enjoy'd. 

Robert had scorn of service ; he would be 

A slave to no man — happy were the free. 

And only they ; — ^by such ofnnions led, 

Robert to sundry kinds of trade was bred ; 

Nor let us wonder if he sometimes made 

An active partner in a lawless trade ; 

Fond of adventure^ wanton as the wave, 

He loved the danger and the law to brave ; 

But these were chance-adventures, known to few, — 

Not that the hero cared what people knew. 

The brothers met not often — When they met 
James tdk^d of honest gtuns and scorn of debt. 
Of virtuous labour, of a sober life, 
And what with credit would st^iport a wife. 
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But Robert answer"!! — " How can raen advise 

" Who to a master let their tongue and eyes P 

'* Whose worda are not their own P whoK foot and hai 

*' Run at a nod, or act upon command ? 

<* Who cannot eat or drink, discourse w play, 

" Without requesting others that they may. 

" Debt you would shun ; but what advice to give 

'* Who owe your ser^ce every hour you live ! 

" Let a bell sound, and from your fnenda you run, 

" Although the darling of your heart were one ; 

" But if the bondage fits you, I rengn 

" You to your lot — I am content with mine !'* 

Thus would the lads their sentiments express, 
And part in earnest, part in playfVdnesa ; 
Till Love, controller of all hearts and eyes. 
Breaker of bonds, of friendship's holy ties, 
Awakener of new wills and slumbering sympathies, 
B^an liis r^gn, — till Rachel, meek-eyed maid. 
That form, those cheeks, that faultless face display'd, 
That child of gracious nature, ever neat 
And never fine ; a flowret ^ply sweet, 
Seeming at least uncoQsdous she was fur ; 
Meek in her sfnrit, timid in her air. 
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And shrinking fiom his glance if one Resumed 
To come too near the beauty as it bloom'd. 

Robert beheld her in her father's oot 
Day after day, and blest hia happy lot ; 
He look'd indeed, but he could not offend 
By gende Iook»— he was her tadier's friend : 
She was accuBtom''d to that tender look. 
And frankly gave the hand he fondly took ; 
She loved his stories, pleased she heard lum play, 
Pen^ve herself, she loved to see Imn gay. 
And if they loved not yet, they were in Love's 
highvi^. 

But Bachel now to womanhood was grown. 

And would no more her futh and fondness own ; 

She called her latent prudence to her aid, 

And grew observant, cautious, and afraid ; 

She heard relations of her lover's guile. 

And could beheve the danger c^ his smile : 

With art insidious rival damsels strove 

To show how false his speech, how feigu'd his love ; 

And though her heart another story UAd, 

Her speech grew cautious, and her mamier cold. 
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Rachel had village £une, was fair and tall, 
And gmn'd a jAace of credit at the Hall ; 
Where James beheld her seated in that place, 
With a child's meekness, and an angel's face ; 
Her temper soft, her 8{»rit firm, her words 
Simple and few as ma|de truth aSbrds. 

James could but love her, — he at church had seen 
The tall, fair maid, had met her on the green. 
Admiring always, ma suipiised to find 
Her figure often jsesent.to his mind; 
But now he sow her daily, and the ught 
Gave him new pleasure and increased delight 

But James, still prudent and reserved, though sure 
The love he felt was love that would endure, 
Would wait awhile, observing what was fit. 
And meet, and right, nor would himself commit : 
Then was he flattered, — James in Ume became 
Rich, both as slayer of the Baron's game. 
And as protector, — not a female dwelt 
In that dem^ne who bad not feignM ot felt 
Regard for James ; and he from all had praise 
Enough a young maa^s vanity to raise ; 
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With all these pleasures he of course must part 
When Rachel reign'd sole empress of his heart 

Robert was now deprived of that delight 
He <xatx experieuced in his mistress' «ght ; 
For, though be now his frequent visits piud, 
He saw but htde of the cautious nuud ; 
The Eimple common pleasures that be took 
Grew dull, and he the wonted haunts fcvsook ; 
His flute and song be leh, bis book and pen, 
And sought the meetings of adventurous men ; 
There was a love-bom sadness in his breast. 
That wanted stimulus to bring on rest; 
These simple pleasures were no more of use, 
And danger oidy could r^>ose produce ; 
He jcun'd th' associates in their lawless trade, 
And was at length of their profession made. 

He saw connected with tb' adventurous crew 
Those whom he judged were sober men and true; 
He found that some, who should the trade preventf 
Gave it by purchase their encouragement ; 
He found that contracts could be made with those 
Who hod their pay these dealers to oppose ; 
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And the good ladies whom at church he saw 

With looks devout, of reverence and awe, 

Could'change their feelings as they change th»r place, 

And, whispering, deal for spicery and lace : 

And thus the craft and avarice of these 

Urged oO the youth, and gave his consdonpe ease. 

Him loved the nuuden Rachel, fondly loved, 
As many a sigh and tear in absence proved, 
And many a fear for dangers that she knew, 
And many a doubt what one so gay might do : 
Of guilt she thou^t not, — she had often heard 
They bought and sold, and nothing wrong appeared; 
Her father's maxim this : she understood 
There was some ill, — but he, she knew, was good : 
It was a traffic — but was done by night— r 
If wrong, how trade ? why secrecy, if right ? 
But Robert's conscience, she believed, was pure — 
And thpi he read his Bible she was sure. 

James, better taught, in confidence declared 
Hb pief ibr what his guilty brother dared : 
He ngh'd to think how near he was akin 
To one reduced by godless men to an ; 
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Who, b^ng always of the law in dread. 
To other crimes were by the danger led— 

And crimes with like excuse The smuggler cries, 

' What guilt is his who pays for what he buys ?' 

The poacher questions, with perverted mind, 

' Were not the pRs of heaven fra- all designed ?' 

This cries, ' I an not — take not till I pay ;' — 

77«a*, ' My own hand brought down my propo* pr^ :'■ 

And while to such fond arguments they cling, 

How fear they God ? how honour they the kmg ? 

Such men assodate, and each other ^d, 

Till all are guilty, rashj and desperate made ; 

Till to some lawless deed the wretches fly, 

And in the act, or for the acting, die. 

The maid was frighten'd, — but, if this was true, 
Robert fw cert^ no such danger knew, ' 
He always pray'd ere he a trip began, 
And was too happy for a wicked man : 
How could a creature, who was always gay, 
So kind to all men, so disposed to pray. 
How could he give bis heart to such an evil way ? 
Yet she had fears, — ^for she could not behere 
That James could lie, or purpose to dec^ve ; 
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But still Aie found, though not without respect 
Far ooe bo good, she must the man reject ; 
For, cample though she was, full well she knew 
What this strong fiiendshi^ led him to puniue; 
And, let the man be honest as the light, 
Love warps the mind a little &om the right ; 
And she propoeed, against the trying day, 
What in die trial Ae dwuld think and say. 

And now, th^r love aTov^d, in both arose 
Fear and disdain — the orphop pur were foes, 

Robert, mcure generous of the two^ avowed 
His scorn, defiance, and ccmtonpt aloud. 

James talk'd of pity in a softer tone. 
To Bacliel qieakiiig, and mth ber akme : 
He knew iiill well, he sud, to what must come 
His wretched brother, what would be his doom : 
Thus be her bosom fenced with dread about ; 
But lore he could not with lus skill drive out 
Still he effeoted sranething, — and that skill 
Hade the love wretched^ tbou^ it could not lull ; 
x8 
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And Robert fwl'd, though much he tried, to prove 
He had no guilt-^She granted he had lore. 

Thus &ej proceeded, ttU a lAiiter came. 
When the stern keeper told of stolen game : 
Throughout the iroods the poadung d<^ had been. 
And from him'nothing should tlie robbers screen,' 
From him and law, — he' would all hazards run, 
Nor spare a poacher, were his brother one — 
Love, favour, interest, tie of blood should fail, 
Till vengeance bore him bleeding to the jail. 

Poor Radiel shudder'd,' — smuggling she could name 
Without confusion, for she felt not shame ; 
But poachers were her terror, and a wood 
Which they frequented had been mark'd by blood ; 
And though she thought her Robert was secure 
In better thoughts, yet could she not be sure. 

James now was urgent, — it would break his heart 
With hope, with her, and with such views to part. 
When one so wicked would her hand possess, 
And he a brother !— that was his distress, 
And must be her^— She heard him, and she ogVd, 
Looking in doubt, — ^but nothing she replied. 
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There was a generous feeling in her mind. 
That told her this was ndth^ good nor kind : 
James caused her terror, but he did no more — 
Her love was now as it had been before. 

Their traffic fuVd,— and the adventurous crew 
No more thar proft£less attempts renew : 
IMg they will not, and beg they might in vain — 
Had they not piide, and what can then remain ? 

Now was the game destroyed, and not an hare 
Escaped at least the danger of the. snare; 
Woods of their feather'd beauty were bereft, . 
The beauteous vicUms of the silent theft ; 
The well-known shops received a Urge supply, 
That they who could not kill at least might buy. 

James was enraged, enraged his lord, and both 
Confirmed th^ threatening with a' vengeful oath : 
Fresh lud was sought,— and nightly on the lands 
Walk'd on tbeir watch the strong,' determined bands : 
Pardon was offer'd, and a promised pay 
To him who would the desperate gang betray. 
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Nor f^rd the meaBure,— on a certain night 
A few were seized — the rest escaped by flight ; 
Yet they reEosted boldly ere they fled, 
And blows were dealt Brouod, and blood was shed ; 
Two groaning helpers on the earth were hud. 
When more arrived the lawful cause to aid : 
Then four determined men were s^zed and bound* 
And Bobert in this desperate number found : 
In prison fetter'd, he d^lored his fate. 
And cursed the folly he perceived too late. 

James was a favourite with his lord, — the zeal 
He showM was such as masters ever feel: 
If he fw vengeance on a culprit cried. 
Or if for mercy, still his Irad complied : 
And now, 'twas sud, he will for mercy {^ead. 
For his own brother's was the guilty deed : 
True, the hurt man is in a mending way. 
But murt be t^-^led to his dying day. 

Now James had vow'd the law shoold take its ooura^ 
He would not stay it, if be did not fcrce ; 
He could his witness, if fae pleased, wUhdraw, 
Or he could arm with cert^n death the law : 
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This he attested to the mud, and true. 
If this he could not, yet he much oould da 

Row euffer'd theo that maid, — no thought she had. 

No view of days to come, that was not sad ; 

As Bod as life with all iis hopes reago'd. 

As sad as ought but guilt can make mankind. 

With bitter grief the pleasures she review'd 

Of early hope, with iimocence pursued, 

When she bc^an to love, and he was foad and good : 

He now must die, she heard from every tongue — 

IXe, and so thoughtless ! perish, and so young! 

Brave, kind, and generous, tender, constant, true, 

Afid he must die — ^then will I perish too ! 

A thousand acts in every age will prove 

Women are valiant in a cause they love ; 

If fate the &vour''d swun in danger place, 

They heed not danger— perils they embrace ; 

They dare tHe world''$ contempt, they brave their nan 

disgrace; 
They on the ocean meet its wild olanns. 
They search the dungeon with extended arms ; 
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The utmost trial of their faith they prove, 
And yield the lover to assert their love. 

James knew his -poy/et — his feelings were not nice — 
Mercy he sold, and she must pay the price : 
If his good lord forbore to urge thrar fate, 
And he the utmost of thar guUt to state, 
The felons might their forfeit lives redeem, 
And in tbdr country^s cause regun esterati ; 
But never more that man, whom he had shame 
To call his brother, must she see or name. 

Rachel was meek, but she had firmness too, 

And reason'd much on what she ought to do : 

In Robert's place, she knew what she should choose — 

But life was not the thing she fear''d to lose : 

She knew that she could not th^ contract break. 

Nor f<M- her life a new engagement make ; 

But he was man, and guilty,— death so near 

Might not to his as to her mind appear ; 

And he might wish, to spare that forfeit life, 

The mud he loved tni^t he his brother''s wife. 

Although that brother was his bitter foe. 

And he must all the sweets of life forego. 
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This would she try,— intent on this alone, 
She could assume a calm and settled tone : 
She spake with firmness—*' I will Robert see, 
** Know what he wishes, and what I must be ;" 
For James had now discovered to the maid 
His imnost heart, and how he must be ptud. 
If he hb lord would soften, and would hide 
The facts that must the culprit's &e dedde. 
" Go not," he s^d, — for she hCT full intent 
Proclaim'd To go she purposed^ and she went : 
She took a guide, and went with purpose stem 
The secret wishes of her friend to learn. 

She saw him fetter'd, full of grief, alone. 
Still as the dead, and he sup^n^ss'd a groan 

At her appearance Now she pray'd for strength ; 

And the sad couple could converse at length. 

It was a scene that shook her to repeat, — 

Life fought with love, both powerful, and both sweet. 

" Wilt thou die, Robert, or preserve thy Ufe ? 
*' Shall I be thine own m^d, or James's wife?"- 
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" His wife ! — No ! — Never will I thee r 

" No, Rachel, no I" ** Then am I ever thine : 

*' I know thee rash and giiiltj,-^but to thee 
" I pledged my vow, and thine will ever be : 
" Yet think agam, — the life that God has lent 
*• Ib thine, but not to cast away, — Consent, 
*' If 'tis thy wish ; fi>r this I made my way 
" To thy distress— Command, and I obey." 

" Perhaps my brother may have gain'd thy heart !"— 

" Then why this viat, if I wish'd to part P 

" Was it, ah, man ungrateful ! mse to make 

** Effi)rt like this, to hazard for thy sake 

** A spotless reputation, and to be 

" A suppUant to that stem man for thee f 

" But I forgive, — thy sjnrit haa been tried, 

" And thou art weak, but still thou must decide. 

** I asVd thy brother, James, would'st thou command, 

" Without the loving heart, the obedient hand ? 

" I ask thee, Robert, lover, canst thou part 

" With this poor hand, when master of the heart?" 

He answered, " Yes !" — " I tarry thy reply, 

" Resgn'd with him to live, content with thee to die." 
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Assured of this, with spints low and tame. 

Here life so purchased— ^bere a death <^ shame ; 

Death once his merriment, but now his dread. 

And he with terror thought upon the dead : 

" O ! sure 'tis better to endure the care 

** And piua of life, than go we know not where !— 

" And is there not the dreaded hell for sin, 

" Or is it only this I feel within ? 

" That, if it lasted, no man would sustain, 

" But would hy any change relieve the pun : 

*' Foi^ve me, loye ! it is a loathsome thing 

<« To hve not thine ; but still this dreaded sting 

" Of death traments rae — I to nature ding 

" Go, and be his— but love him not, be sure — 
'* Go, love him not, — and I will life endure : 

" He, too, is mortal !" Rach^ deeply agh^d. 

But would no more converse : she bad complied. 
And was no longer &ee — she was bis brother's bride. 

** Farewell !" she smd, with IcindnesB, but not fond. 

Feeling the fxessure of the recent bond, - 

And put her tenderness apart to ^ve 

Advice to one who so derired to Eve : 

She then departed, j<nn'd the attending guide, 

Reflected— wept — was sad — was satisfied. 
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James on her worth and virtue could dE^>end, — ' 
He listen'd gladly to her story's end ; 
Again he promised Robert's life to save, 
And cldm'd the hand that she in paymoit gave. 

Robert, when death no longer was in view, 
Scom'd what was done, but could not this undo ; 
The day iqipcnnted for the trial near 
He view'd with shame, and not unmixed with fear, — 
James might deceive him ; and, if not, the schemes 
Of men may fail Can I depend on James P 

He might ; for now the grievous price was paid — '■ 
James to the altar led the- victim m^d, 
And gave the trembling ^1 his faithful word 
For Robert's safety, and so gave my lord. 

But this, and all the promise hope could give. 
Gilded not life, — it was not joy to live ; 
There was no smile in Radiel, nothing gay, 
The hours pass'd off, but never danced away. 

When drew the gloomy day for trial near 
There caqea note to Robert — " Bamsh fear !" 
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He knew whence wfe^ came, — his terror fled, 
But rage and vengeance fill'd hb soul instead. 

A stronger fear in his companions rose — 

The day of trial on their hopes might close : 

They had no brothers, none to intercede 

For them, their friends suspected, 'and in deed ; 

Scattered, theyjudged, and could unite no more, — 

Not so, they then were at the prison door. 

For some had met who sought the haunts they loved. 
And were to pity and to vengeance moved : 
Thrar fellows perish ! and they see their fall, — 
Why not attempt the steep but guardless wall ? 

Attempt'was made, his part assign'd each man, 
And they succeeded in the desperate plan ; 
In truth, a purposed mercy smooth'd th^ way, 
But that they knew not — all triumphant they. 
Safe in their well-known haunts, they all prepared 
To plan anew, and shew bow much they dared. 

With joy the troubled heart of Robert beat. 
For life was his, and liberty was sweet; 
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He looked around in freedo m in ddight P 

O ! no — his Rachel was another'B ri^t ! 

*' Right ! — ^has he then presCTved me in the day 

" Of my distreas ? — He has the lovely pay ! 

** But I no ireedom at the slaves request, 

" The price I paid shall then be repossessed ! 

'* Alas ! her virtue and the lav prevent, 

" Force cannot be, and she will iiot consent; 

*' But were that brother gone ! — A Invther ? No ! 

" A drcumventor ! — and the wretch shall go I 

" Yet not this hand — How shifts about my mind, 

" Ungovern'd, guideless, diiiting in the wind, 

<* And I am all a tempest, ^irrd around 

" By dreadful thoughts, that fright me and cmifeuDd ;- 

" I would I saw him on the earth laid low I 

" I wish the fate, but must not ^ve the blow !" 

So thinks a man when thoughtful ; he pre&ra 
A life of peace till man his anger stirs, - 
Then all the efforts of his reason cease, 
And he forgets how pleasant was that peace ; 
Till the wild pasuons what they seek obtain. 
And then he nnks into his calm again. 
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Now met the lawless clan, — in secret met. 

And down at thdr convivial board were set; 

The plans in view to past adventimis led, 

And the past conflicts present ang^ bred ; 

Tbej agh'd for pleasures gone, they groaned for booes 

dead: 
Thdr andent stwes were rifled, — strong desires 
Awaked, and wine rekindled latent fires. 

It was a night such bold deares to move. 
Strong winds and wintry torrents fill'd the grove ; 
The crackling boughs that in the forest fell, 
The cawing rooksj the cur's affrighten'd yell ; 
The scenes above the wood, the floods below, 
Were mix'd, and none the «ngle sound could know ; 
" Loud blow the blasts," they cried, " and call us as they 
blow." 

In such a night — and then the heroes told 
What had been done in better times of did ; 
How they had conqu^'d all opposed to them. 
By torce in part, in part by stratagem ; 
And as tlie taiea inflamed the fiery crew, 
What had been done they then prepared to do; 
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" "Us a last night !^ thej said— the Angry blast 
And roaring floods seemed answering " 'tis a last !" 

James knew they met, for he had, spies about. 
Grave, sober men, vrhom none presumed to doubt ; 
For if suspected they had soon been tried 
Where fears are evidtoce, and doubts dedde : 

But these escaped Now James compamoos took. 

Sturdy and bold, with termr-slirring look ; 

He had before, by informations led. 

Left the afflicted partner of his bed ; 

Awaked his men, and through plantations wide. 

Deep woods, and trackless ling, had been thar guide ; 

And then retmm'd to wake the pitying wife, 

And hear her tender terrors for his life. 

But in this night a sure informer came, 
They were assembled who attacked his game ; 
Who more thim once had through the park made way. 
And siain the dappled breed, or vow'd to slay ; ■ 
The trembling spy had heard the solemn vow, 
And need and vengeance both uisfnred them now. 

The keeper early had retired to rest 

For brief repose ; — sad thoughts his mind possessed ; 
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In his abort sleep he started from his bed, 
And aBk''d in fancy's terror " Is he dead ?" 

There was a call below, when James awoke. 
Rose from his bed, and arms to aid him took, 
Not all defennve ! — -there his helpeA stood, 
Arm'd like himself, and hastening to the wood. 

" Why this P" he sud, for Bachel poured her tears 
Profuse, that spoke involuntary fears : 
'* Sleep, that so early thou for us may'st wake, 
" And we our comforts in return may take ; 
" Slec^, and ferewellT he smd, and took his way. 
And the sad wife in nether could obey ; 
She slept not nor well fared,. but restless dwelt 
On her past Ufe, and past afflictions felt ; 
The man she loved the brother and the foe 
Of him she married ! — It had wrou^t her woe ; 
Not that she loved, but {ntied, and that now 
Was, so she fear'd, infringonent of her vow : 
James too was civil, though she must coafesa 
That his was not her kind. of hapless; 
.^That he would shoot.the man who shot a haie 
Was what her tinud conscience could not bear ; 



,.„:,. =,G00gk' 



832 TALES OF THB HAIX. Boo^ Xl 

But still die loyed him — wonder'd where he strayM 
In this loud night ! and if he were afraid, 

More thffli one hour she thought, and dropping then 
In sudden ^lecp, eried loudly ** Spare him, men I 
" And do no murder!" — theii awaked she rose, 
And thought no more of trying (at repose. 

^Twas past the dead of night, when every sound 

That nature mingles might be heard around ; 

But none from man, — man's feeble vcaee was hush'd. 

Where rivers swelling roor'd, and woods were crush'd; 

Hurried by these, the wife could sit bo mcn^. 

But must the terrors of the night explore. 

Softly she left her door, bef garden gate. 
And seem'd as then committed to her fate ; 
To every honid thought and doubt a prey. 
She hurried on, already lost her way ; 
Oft as she ^ded on in that sad lii^t. 
She stopped to listen, and she looked for li^t; 
An hour she wandered, and was still to team 
Aught of bxx husband''s safety or returii : 
A sudden bnak of heavy clouds could show 
A place she knew not, but she strove to know ; 
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Still further on ahe crept with trembling feet, 
With hope a fiiend, with fear a foe to meet : 
And there was umething fearful in the mght. 
And in the' sound of what aj^war'd to-night ; 
For now, of ni^t and nervous terrtv bred, 
Arose a strong and superstitious dread ; 
She heard strange notsee, and the shapes she saw 
Of fanded beings bound her soul in awe. 

The moon was lisen, and i!^ someUmes shone 
Through thick white clouds, that flew tumultuous on, 
Pasang beneath ba* with an eagle's speed. 
That her soft light imprison'd and then freed ; 
The fittiil glimmeiing through the hedge-row green 
Gave a strange beauty to the changing scene; 
And roaring winds and rushing waters lent 
Their mingled vcace that to the spirit went. 

To these ahe listened ; but new sounds were heard. 
And aght more startling to her soul appeared ; 
There were lofr lengthen'd tones with sohs between, 
And near at hand, but nothing yet was seen; 
She hurried on, and " Who is there ?" she cried, 
" A dying wretch !" — was from the earth replied. 
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It was her lover, was the man ^e gave, 

The price Bhe paid, hima^ from death to save ; 

With whonif expiring, ahe must kneel and pray. 

While the soul flitted from the aluvering day' 

That pressed the dewy ground, and bled its life away ! 

This was die part that duty bad her take, 
Instaat and ere her feelings were awake ; 
But now tliey waked to anguish ; there came then. 
Hurrying with lights, loud-speaking, eager men. 

" And here, my lord, we met — And who is here? 
" The keeper's wife — Ah ! woman, go riot near ! 
" There lies the man that was the head of all — 
" See, in his temples w«it the fatal ball ! 
" And James that instant, who was th^ our guide, 
" Felt in his heart the adverse shot, and died ! 
" It was a sudden meeting, and the light 
" Of a'dull moon made indistinct our fight; 
" He foremost fdl ! — But see, the woman creeps 
" Like a lost thing, that wanders as she sleeps. 
" See, here her husband's body— but she knows . 
'* That other dead ! and that her action shows. 
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" Rachel ! why look you at your mortal foe P— 
" She does not hear U8 — Whiflier will she go ?" 

Nov, more attentive, oo tlie dead they gazed. 
And th^ wen brothers : sorrowing and amazed. 
On all a momentary nience came, 
A common softness, and a moral ahame. 

" Seized you the poachers ?" s^d my lord—" They fled, 

*' And we pursued not, — one of them was dead, 

*' And one <Mf us ; they hurried through the wood, 

" Two lives were gone, and we no more pursued. 

" Two lives of men, trf" valiant brothers lost ! 

" Enou^, my lord, do hares and pheasants cost !" 

So many thought, and there is found a heart 
To dwell upon the deaths on either part ; 
Since thb their morals have been more correct. 
The cruel s):arit in die place b checked ; 
Uja lordship hdds not in such sacred care. 
Nor takes such dreadful vengeance for a hare ; 
The smugglers fear, the poacher stands in awe 
Of Heaven's own act, and reverences the law ; 
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There was, there is a. terror in the place 
That operates on man's ofieoding race ; 
Sudi acts will stamp their moral on the soul. 
And while the bad they threaten and control. 
Will to the pious and the humble say, 
Yours is the right, the safe, the certain way, 
*Tis wisdom to be good, ^tis virtue to obey. 

So Rachel thinks, the pure, the good, the meek. 

Whose outWard acts the inward purpose speak ; 

As men will children at thdr sports behdd, 

And smile to see them, though unmoved and cold. 

Smile at the recollected games, and then 

Depart and mix in the aSwtt of men ; 

So Rachel looks upon tlie world, and sees 

It cannot longer pain her, longer please. 

But just detain the passng thought, or cause 

A gentle anile of pty or applause ; 

And then the recollected soul repairs 

Her slumbering hope, wid heeds her own aifuirs. 
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THE VISIT CONCLUDED. 

" NO lettera, TomP" Bud Richard— " None to-day." 

" Excuse me, Brother, I must now away ; 

" Matilda never in her life so long 

" Deferr'd — Alas ! there must be something wrong !" 

" Comfort T stud George, and all he could he lent ; 

" Wait dll your promised day, and I consent ; 

** Two days, and those of hope, may cheerfully be spent. 

« And keep your purpose, to review the place, 
" My choice ; and I beseech you do it grace : 
" Mark each apartment, their proportioiis leain, 
" And «(her use or elegance discern ; 
" Look o'er the land, the gardens, and their wall, 
* Find out the something to admire in all; 
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" And should you praise them in a knowing style, 
■' 111 take it kindly — it is well — a smile." 



Bichard must now his morning viats pay, 
And bid farewell t for he must go away. 

He sought the Hector first, not lately seen, 

For he had absent from his paiish been ; 

" FareweU T the younger man with feeling cr\ed, 

" Farewdl l"" the cold but worthy |niest replied i 

" When do you leave us ?" — " I have days but two ; 

" 'Tib a short time — but, well — Adieu, adieu !* 

" Now here is one," md Richard, as he went 
To the next friend in pen^ve discontent, 
" With whom I sate in sociad, friendly ease, 
" Whtnn I respected, whom I wish'd to please ; 
" Whose love professM, I questioned not was true, 
" And now to hear his heartless, ' Well ! adieu !' 

" But 'tis not well — and he a man (^ sense, 
*' Crrave, but yet looking strong benevolence ; 
" Whose slight acerbity and roughness told 
" To hit advantage ; yet the nun is cxAd ; 
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" Nor will he know, when rising in the morn, 
" That such a being to the world was bom. 

" Are such the liiencUJiips we contract in life ? 
" ! give me then the inendship of a wife ! 
" Adieus, nay, parting-pains to us are sweet, 
" They make so glad the moments when we meet. 

** For though we look not for regard intense, 

" Or warm professions in a man of sense, 

" Yet in the dwly intercourse of mind 

" I thought that found which I deared to find, 

" Feeling and franknesg — thus it seem'd to me, 

" And such farewell !~WeD,' Rector, let it be !" 

Of the feir Sisters then he took his leav^ 
Forget he could not, he must think and grieve, 
Must the impression of their wnuigs retain, 
Their very patience adding to his pain ; 
And sdll the better they th^ sorrows bore, 
His friendly nature mode him feel them ni<H<e. 

He judged they must have many a heavy hour 
When the mind suffers from a want of power ; 
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When troubled long we flnd our strength decayed, 
And cannot then recal our better aid ; 
For to the mind, ere yet that ud has flown, 
Giief has possessed, and made it all his own ; 
And patience suffers, till, with gathered might. 
The Ecatter'd forces of tlie soul unite. 

But few and short such times of sufll'ering were 
In Lucy's foind, and brief the r^gn of care. 

Jane had, indeed, her fliglit^ but bad in them 
What we could pity hut must not condemn ; 
For they were always pure and oft sublime, 
And such as triumph'd over earth and time, 
Thoughts of eternal lore that souls possess. 
Foretaste divine <^ Heaven's own hapjuness. 

Oft had be seen them, and esteem had sprung 
In Ms free mind for nuuds so sad and young. 
So good and grieving, and his place was high 
In thdr 'esteem, his friendly brother's nighj 
But yet beneath ; and when he said adieu ! 
Th^ tone was kind, and was responsive too. 



b,Googlc 



Book XXIV THE VISIT CONCLUDM). 

Parting was painful ; whea adieu he cried, 

" You will return ?* the gentle prla replied ; 

" You must return ! your Brother knows you now, 

" But to exist wi^out you knows not bow ; 

*' Has he not told us of the lively joy 

" He takes — forgive us — in the Brother-boy ? 

" He is alone and pensive ; you can g^ve 

" Pleasure to one by whom a number live 

" In dmly comfort — sure for this you met, 

" That for his debtors you might pay a debt — 

" The poor are calTd ungrateful, but you still 

" Will have thar thanks for this-r-indeed you will." 

Richard but little said, for he <^ late 
Held with himself contendon and debate. 

" My Brother loves me, hb regard I know, 
" But will not such affection weary grow ? 
" He kindly says ' defer the parting day,' 
'* But yet may wish me. in his heart away ; 
" Nothing but kindness I in him perceive, 
" In me 'tis lundness then to take my Xeave ; 
** Why should I grieve if he should weary be ? 
" There have been visitors who wearied me ; 
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" He yet may lore, and we tnay part id peace, 
" Nay, in auction — novelty must cease — ■ 
" Man is but man ; the thing he most dewres 
" Pleases awhile— then pleases not — then tires ; 
" Get^ge to his former habits and his fiiends 
" Will now return, and so my virit ends." 

Thus Bichard communed with his heart-; but still 
He found opposed his reason and his will, 
Found that his thoughts were busy in this trwn. 
And he was striving to he calm in vain. 

lliese thou^ts were pascnng while he yet forbore 
To leave the friends whom he might see no more. 

Then came a chubby child and sought relief, 

Sobbing in all the impotence of grief; 

A full fed ^1 she was, with ruddy cheek. 

And features coarse, that groeeet feelings speali. 

To whom (inother miss, with passituis strong, 

And slender £st, had done some bahy-wrong. 

On Lucy's gentle mind had Barlow wrought 

To teach this child, whom she had labouring taught 
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With unpud lore — this unpiodiwtire bnun 
Would little cmnprdtend, and lese retain. 

A fanner's daughter, with redundant health, 
And double Lucy^s weight and Lucy's wealth, 
Had won the man's regard, and be with her 
Foesess'd the treasure vulgar minds prefer ; 
A man of thrift, and thriving, he possess'd 
What he esteemed of earthly good the best ; 
And Lucy's well-stored mind had not a charm 
For this true lover of the well-stock'd farm, 
This slave to pet^ wealth and rustic toil. 
This earth-devoted wooer of the soil : — 
But she mtb meekness took the wayward child, 
And sought to make the savage nature mild. 

But Jane her judgment with deciaon gave — 
** Trun not an idiot to oblige a slave." 

And where is Bloomer P Richard would have said, 

But he was cautious, feeling, and afraid ; 

And httle «ther of the hero knew. 

And little sought — he might be married too. 
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Now to his home, the momiog viuts post, 
Retum'd the guest-~that evening was his last. 

He met his Brotlier, and they spoke of those 
Fiom whom his comforts in the village rose ; 
Spoke of the favourites, whom so good and kind 
It was peculiar happiness to find : 
Then for the dstera in th^ griefs they f^t. 
And, sad themselves, on saddening sutgects dwelt. 

But George was willing qll this woe to spare, 
And let to-morrow be to-morrow*s care : 
He of his purchase talk'd — a thing of course. 
As meoi will boldly pruse a new-bought horse. 

Richard was not to all its beauty blind, 
And promised still to seek, with hope to find : 
. " The price indeed^ — " 

" Yes, that," said George, " is high; 
*' But if I bought not, one was sure to buy, 
" Who might the social comforts we enjoy, 
" And every comfort lessen or destroy. 

" We must not always reckon what we gjve, 
" But think how precious 'tia in peace to live ; 
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" Some ndghbour Nimrod might in very pride 
" Have stirred my anger, and have then defied ; 
" Or worse, have loved, and teased me to excess 
" By his kind care to g^ve me hapjnness ; 
" Or nught his lady and her daughters bring 
" To raise iny spirits, to converse, and sing : 
*' 'Twas not the benefit alone I view'd, 
*' But thought what horrid things I might exclude. 

" Some party man might here have sat him down, 
" Some country champon, nuling at the crown, 
" Or some true courtier, both prepared to prove, 
*f Who loved not them, could not their country love : 
'* If we have value for our health and ease, 
" Should we not buy off enemies like these ?" 

So pass'd the evening in a quiet way. 
When, lo ! the morning of the parting day. 

Each to the table went with clouded look, 
And George in alence gazed upon a book ; 
Something that chance had offer'd to his view, — 
He knew not what, or cared not, if he knew. 
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Richard his hand upon « p^>er laid, — 
His vacant eye upon thp carpet stiay'd ; 
His tongue was talkii^ standing of the day^ 
And his vex'd mind was wandering on his way. 

They spake by fits, — but neither had coDcem 
In the rej^ies, — they nothing wish'd to learn, 
Nor to relate ; each sat as one who tries 
To baffle sadnesses and sympathies : 
Each of his Brother took a steady view, — 
As actor he, and as obserrra too. 

Bichard, whose heart was ever iree and frank. 
Had now a trial, and before it sank : 
He thought his Brother — parting now so near — 
Appear'd not as his Brother should ^pear ; 
He could as much of tenderness remark 
When parting for a ramble in the park. 

"Yet, isitjustP^he thought; " and would I sec 
" My Brother wretched but to part with we ? 
" What can he further in my mind explore ? 
** He saw enough, and he would see no mote : 



b,Googlc 



Pmk XXIf. THB VIST CONCLUDBD. 988 

" Happy himself, he vrisbes now to afide 

" Back to his habits He is Badsfied; 

" But I am not — this cannot be denied. 

" He hat heext kind, — bo let me think him still ; 

" Yet he expresses not a wish, a will 

" To meet again r • A nd thus afPection strove 

With pride, and petulance made war on love : 

He thou^t his Brother cool — he knew him kind — 

And thoe was sore division in his nund. 

" Hours yet remain, — 'tis misery to rat 
" With minds for conversatioQ ail unfit ; 
" No evil can from change of pkce arise, 
" And good will spring Irom lur and exercise : 
" Suppose I take the purposed ride with you, 
*' And guide your jaded pnuse to objects new, 
" That buyers see ?*— 

And Richard gave assent 
Without remstance, and without intent : 
He liked not nor declined, — and forth the Brothers wei^ 

** Come, my dear lUchard ! let us cast away 
" All evil thoughts, — let us fc»^t the day, 
** And fight hke men with grief till we hke boys are gfty." 
z2 
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Thus Geoi^, — and even this in Richard's mind . 

Was judged an effort rather wise than kind ; 

Tlus flow'd from sometliing he ohserved of late, 

And he could feel it, but he could not state : 

He thought some change appear'd,— yet fail'd to ^ove. 

Even as he tried, abatement in the love ; 

But in his Brother's manner was restraint 

That he could feel, and yet he could not paint; 

That they should part in peace full well he knew. 
But much he fear'd to part with coolness too : 
George had been peevish wfa«i the subject rose, 
And never failM the parting to oppose ; 
Name it, and strught his features cloudy grew 
To 8t<^ the journey as the clouds will do; — 
And thus they rode along in pensive mood, 
Thar thoughts pursuing, by their cares pursued. 

'* Rithard," stud George, " I see it is in vain 
" By love or prayer my Broths to retiun ; 
" And, truth to tell, it was a foolish thing 
" A man like thee from thy repose to bring 
" Ours to disturb-^— Say, how am I to Uve 
" Without tiie cotnforts (hou art wont to give ? 
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" How will the heavy hours my mind afflict, — 
" No one t' agree, no one to contradict, 
" None to awake, exdte me, or prevent, 
" To hear a tale, or bold an argument, 
" To help my worship in a case of doubt, 
" And bring me in my blunders fidrly out. 

" Who now by manners lively or serene 
" Comes between me and sorrow like a screen, 
" And giving, what I look'd not to have found, 
*' A care, an interest in the world around ?** 

Silent was R^i^ard, striving to adjust 

His thoughts for speech,— for speak, he thought, he must : 

Something like war within his bosom strove — 

His mild, kind nature, and his proud self-loye : 

Gratefiil he was, and with his courage meek, — 

But he was hurt, and be resolved to speak. 

" Yes, my dear Brother ! from my soul I grieve 

" Thee and the proofs of thy regard to leave : 

" Thou hast been all that I could wish, — my pride 

" Exults to find that I am thus allied : 

" Ypt to express a feeling, how it came, 

" The pain it gives, its nature and its name. 
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" I knov not,— Jjut of late, I will confess, 
" Not that thy lore is little, but is less. 

" Hadst thou remved me in thy jwesent mood, 

" Sure I had held thee to be kmd and good ; 

" But ihou wert all the wannest heart could state, 

" Aifection dream, or hope anticipate ; 

** I must have wearied thee yet day by day, — 

" * Stay I' Add my Brother, and twas good to stay ; 

" But now, fin'give me, thinlrin g I percove 

" Change undefined, and as I tlunk I grieVe. 

" Have I offended? — Proud although I be, 

" I will be humble, and concede to thee: 

" Have I intruded on thee when thy mind 

" Was vexM, and then to solitude inclined ? 

" 1 there are times when all things will molest 

" Minds so disposed, so heavy, so oppress'd ; 

" And thine, I know, is delicate and nice, 

*' Sickening at folly, and at war with vice : 

" Then, at a time when thou wert vex'd with these, 

" I have intruded, let affection tease, 

" And BO offended," 

" Bichard, if thou hast, 
" "Ttt at this instant, nothing in the past : 



b,Googlc 



md ZXIL T^ VISIT CONCLUDED. 

" No, thou art dl a Brother's love would choose ; 

" And, having lost tliee, I sh^ interesf lose 

" la all that I possess : I pray thee tell 

" Wheran thy host has fail'd to jdease thee' welf,' — 

" Do I n^lect thy comforts ?" — 

" O ! not thou, 
" But art thyself uticoinf<vtable now, 
" And 'tis from thee and from thy looks I gain 
" This ptunlul knowledge — ^"tia my Brother's pain ; 
" And y6t diat something in my spirit lives, 
" Something thftt ^leen exdtes and sorrow giv«s, 
" I may confess, — for not in thee I trace 
" Alone this change, it is in all ihe plaCe : 
" Smile if thou wilt in scorn, fbr I om glaid 
" A smile at any rate is to be had. 

" But there is Jacques, who ever iseem'd to treat 
" Thy Brother kindly as we chanced to meet ; 
" Nor with thee only pleased our worthy guide, 
" But in die hedge-row path and green-wood side, 
*" There he would speak with that familiar ease 
'" That makes a trifle, makes a nothing please. 

" But now to my farewell, — and that I spoke 
" With honest sorrow, — with a careless look, 
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" Gazing unaltered on some stupid profie — 

*' Hb senuon iar the Sunday I suppose, — 

" ' Going?' said he: ' why then the 'Squire aud you 

" ' Will part at last — You're going ? — Well, adieu !' 

" True, we were not in fiiendship bound like those 

" Who will adopt each other's friends and foes, 

" Without esteem or hatred of their own, — 

" But still we were to intimacy grown ; 

" And sure of. Jacques when I had taken leave 

" It would have grieved me,— >and it ought togrieve; 

" But I in him could not affection trace, — 

" Careless he put his sermons in their place, 

" With no more feeling than his sermon-case. 

" Not so those generous girls beyond the brook, — 
" It quite unmann'd me as my leave I took. 

" But, my dear Brother ! when I take at night, 

" In my own home, and in their mother's sight, 

" By turns my children, or together see 

" A piur contending for the vacant knee, 

" When to Madlda I be^ to tell 

" What in my visit first and last befell— 
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" Of this your village, of her tower and ^Hre, . 
" And, ahoye all, her Rector and het 'Squire, 
" How will the tale be marred when I shall end— 
' " I left displeased the Brother and the friend ?"" 

" Nay, Jacques is honest — Marry, he was then 
" Engaged— What ! part an author and his pen ? 
" Just in the fit, and when th' insuring ray 
" Shot on his brain, t' arrest it in its way t 
" Come, thou shalt see him in an ea^er vein, 
" Nor of his looks nor of his words complain : 
" Art thou content ?" — 

If Richard had rephed, 
, ' I am,' his manner had his words behed : 
£/Ten from tus Brother's cheerfulness he drew 
Something to vex him — what, he scarcely knew : 
So he evading siud, " My evil fate 
" Upon my comforts throws a gloom of late : 
" Matilda writes not ; and, when last she wrote, 
" I read no letter— 'twas a trader's note, — 
" * Yours I received,' and all that formal prate 
" That is so hateful, that she knows I hate. 

" Dejection reigns, 1 feel, but cannot tell 
" Why upon me the dire infection fell : 
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" Madmen may say fhat they alon^ are aaine, 
" And all besde hare a diBtemper'd brain ; 
" Something like this I feel, — and I induoe 
" Myself among the irantJc'siultitude : 
" But, come, Matilda writes, although but ill, 
" And home has health, and that is comfort stilL" 

George stopt lus horse, and with' the kindest \oA 
Spoke to his Brother,— earnestly he spc&e. 
As one who to his fi^end his heart rev^i^ 
And all the hazard with the comfc^ feeU. 

" Soon as I loved thee, Richard, — and I loved 
" Before my reascHi had the will approved^' 
" Who yet right early had her sanction lent, 
" And with aSection in h^ verdict went,-^ 
" So soon I felt, that thus a friend to gun, 
" And then to lose, is but to purchase pun : 
" Dwly the pleasure grew; then sad the day 
" That takes it all in its increase away ! 

" Patient thou wert, and kind, — ^but well I kniiw 

" The husband's wisbes, and the father's too; 

" I saw how cbeck'd they were, and yet in secret grew : 
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" Once and agiun, I urged thee to ddsy 

■' Thy purposed journey, still defen-'d the day, 

' And still on its approach the pain incr«ised, 

' Till my request and thy comphance ceased ; 

" I could not further thy afiecdon task, 

■' Nor more of one so self-reasting ask ; 

' But yet to lose thee, Richard, and with thee 

' All hope of social joys— it cannot he. 

' Nor could I bear to meet iLee as a boy 

' From school, his parents, to obtain a joy, 

" That lessens day by day, and one will soon destroj-. 

'' No ! I would have thee, Broth«', all my own, 
' To grow heade* me as my trees have grown ; 
' For ever near me, pleasant in my ^ht, 
'' And in my mind, my pride and my delight 

" Yet mill tell thee, lUchard ; had I found 

'' lliy mind dependent and thy heart unsound, 

■' Hadst thou been poor, obsequious, and disposed' 

" With any wish or measure to have closed, 

" Willing on roe and gladly to attend, 

" The younger brother, the convenient friend ; 

" Thy speculation its reward had made 

" Like other ventureB~-tJiou hadst gtun'd in trade; 
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" What reason urged, or Jacques esteemed thy due, 

" Thine had it been, and I, a trader too, 

" Had p^d my debt, and home my Brother sent, 

" Nor glad nor sorry that he came or went ; 

" Who to his mfe and children would have told, 

" They had an uncle, and the man was old ; 

" 1111 every girl and boy had leam'd to [Hate 

" Of uncle George, his gout, and his estate. 

" Thus had we parted ; but as now thou art, 

" I must not lose thee — No ! I cannot part ; 

" Is it in human nature to consent, 

" To give up all the good that heaven has lent, 

" All sodal ease and comfort to forego, 

" And live again the solitary ? No I 

" We part no more, dear Bichard ! thou wilt need 

" Thy Brother's help to teach thy boys to read ; 

" And I should love to hear Matilda's psalm, 

" To keep my s[nrit in a morning calm, 

" And feel the sofl devotion that prepares . 

" The Boul to rise above its earthly cares; 

" Then thou and I, an independent two, 

" May have our parties; and defend them too ; 
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" Thy liberal notions, and my loyal fears, 
" Will give US subjects for our future years ; 
" We will for truth alone contend and read, 
" And our good Jacques shaU ova'see our creed. 

" Such were my views ; and I had quickly made 

" Some bold attempts my Brother to persuade 

" To think as I did ; but I knew too well 

" Whose now thou wert, with whom thou wert to dwdl, 

" And why, ! said, return him doubtful home, 

" Six months to argue if he then would come 

" Some six months after? and, beside, I know 

" That all the happy are of course the slow ; 

" And thou at home art happy, there mlt stay, 

" Dallying *twixt will and will-not many a day, 

" And fret the gloss of hope, and hope itself away. 

" Jacques is my friend ; to him I gave my heart, 
" You see my Brother, see I woiild not part ; 
" Wilt thou an embassy of love disdain ? 
" Go to this aster, and my views expl^ i 
" Gloss o'er my fiulings, paint me with a grace 
" That Love beholds, put meaning in my face; 
" Describe that dwelling; talk how well we live, 
" And all its glory to our village give; 
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" Praise tlie kind sisters vbom we love lo much, 
" And thine own ▼iiliies like an artist Umth. 

" Tell her, and here my secret purpoee show, 
" That no dependence shall my aster know ; 
" Hen a^ the freedom that she loves shall he, 
" And mine the debt, — then press her to agree ; 
" Say, that my Brother's wishes wait on hers, 
" And his affection what she wills prefers. 

" Foi^Te me, Brother,^-thcae my words and more 
" Our fiiendly Rector to Matilda bore ; 
" At Ui^e, at length, were all my views explain''d, 
** And to Boy joy my wiehes I ohtmn'd. 

" Dwell in that house, and we shall still be near, 
" Absence and parting I no more shall fear ; 
" DweU in thy home, and at thy will exclude 
" All who diall dare upcm thee to intrude. 

-" Agun thy pardim,— 'twas not my dengn 
" To g^ve surprise ; a better view was mine ; 
" But let it pass — and yet I wish'd to see 
" That meeting too : and happy may it be !" 
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Thus George had spoken, and tben look'd around, 
And smiled as one who dien his road had found ; 
" F<^ow I" he cried, and briskly urged his h<Hve : 
Richard was puzzled, but obey'd of course; 
He was affected hke a man astray, 
Lost, but yet knowing somethmg of the way ; 
Till a wood clear'd, that still concealed the view, 
Bidiard the purchase of his Brother knew ; 
And sometUng flashed upon his mind not clear,. 
But much with pleasure mixM, in part with fear ; 
As one who wandering through a stormy night 
Sees his own home, and gladdens at the mght. 
Yet feels some doubt- if fiutune had decreed 
That Uvely pleasure in such time of need ; 
So Richard felt— but now the man»on came 
In view direct, — he knew it for the same ; 
There too the garden walk, the elms design'd 
To guard the peaches from the eastern wind i 
And thm« the sIo{ung glass, that when he shines 
Gives the sun's vigour to the ripening vines.— 



" It is my I 

" No !" hjB answers, " N« I 
" 'Tis to thy own poasessimi that we go; 



b,Googlc 



152 TALBS OF THE HALL. Booi XS 

' It is thy wife's, and will thy children's be, 

' Earth, wood, and water I — all for thine and thee ; 

' Bought in thy name — AJigbt, my friend, and come, 

" I do beseech thee, to thy proper home ; 

" There wilt thou soon thy own Matilda view, 

'' She knows our deed, and she approves it too ; 

" Before her all our views and plans were laid, 

' And Jacques was there t' explain and to persuade. 

" Here, on this lawn, thy boys and ^rls shall run, 

" And play their gambols when their tasks are done ; 

" There, from that window, shall thrir mother view 

" The happy tribe, and smile at all they do ; 

" While thou, more gravely, hiding thy delight, 

" Shalt cry ' ! childish !' and enjoy the sight 



" Well, my dear Richard, there's ho more to say— 
" Stay, as you will — do any thing— but stay ; 
" Be, I dispute not, steward — what you will, 
" Take your own name, but be my Brother stiH. 

" And hear me, Hichaid ! if I should offend, 
" Assume the patron, and forget the friend ; 
" If au^t in nmd or manner I express 
" That only touches on thy happiness ; 
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" If I be peevish, humorsonje, unkind, 

" Spoil'd as I am by each subservient mind ; 

" For I am humoured by a tribe who make 

" Mc more capricious for the pains they take 

" To make me quiet; ^louldst thou ever' feel 

" A wound from this, this leave not time to heal, 

" But let thy wife her cheerful smile withhold, 

" Let her be civil, distant, cautious, cold; 

" Then shall I woo for^veness, and repent,' 

" Nor bear to lose the blessings Heaven has lent" 

But this was needless — there was joy of heart. 
All felt the good that all deared t' impart ; 
Respect,' afibctlon, and esteem combined. 
In sundry portions ruled in every mind ; 
And o'er the whole an unobtrusive ar 
Of pious joy, that urged the silent prayer. 

And bless'd the new-bom feelings Here we close 

Our Tale of Tales ! — Health, reader, and repose ! 



THE END. 



b,Googlc 



b,Googlc 



LATELY ffERE PUBLISHED 
NEW EDITIONS OF THE WORKS 



REV. GEORGE CRABBE. 



1. POEMS, Sto. lOt. 6d. 

9,. Ditto, 8 vc4s. amnlt Sro. \0$. 6d. 

3. TALES, 8vo. 12«. 

4. IMtto, 2 vols, amall 8to. ISf. 
B. THE BOROUGH, 8m lis. 
6. Ditto, S vols, small 8vo. 18;. 
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LORD BYRON'S POEMS, 

Ai tkey may be had, sepnrately, in Octavo. 



1. CHILDE HAROLD, Canto? I. and II. 12*. 

2 III. 5i. 6rf. 

•3. IV. 12*. 

4. THE GIAOUR, 5s. 6d. 

5. THE BRIDE OF ABYDOS, 5*. 6d. 

6. THE CORSAIR, 5«. 6d. 
1. LARA, 5*. 6rf. 

8. SEEGE OF CORINTH and PARISINA, 5s. Gd. 

9. PHISONER OF CHILLON, 5». 6rf. 

10. ODE TO NAPOLEON BUONAPARTE, U. 6d. 

11. HEBREW MELODIES, 5*. 6rf. 

12. POEMS, coataining Fabe thee well ! &c. 2f. 

13. MONODY ON SHERIDAN, \s. 

14. MANFRED, A Drama, 5*. 6d. 

15. LAMENT OF TASSO, \s. 6d. 

16. BEPPO ; A Venetian Storv, 3». 6d. 

17. MAZEPPA, 5*. 6d. 



WORKS of the R^ht Honourable LORD BYRON, col- 
lected and printed un^rmly in 7 Vola. foolscap Svo. 2/. 9i. 
Volomes Five, Six, and Seven, separately, 7f. 



The WORKS complete of the Right Honourable LORD 
BYRON, unifonnly and handsomely printed, in 3 Vola. Svo. 
42*. 



. TWELVE PLATES, illustretive of the Poems of Lord 
Btron, engraved by Charles Heath, and other Artists, &om 
the original designs of Stotbard, Foolscap Svo. I8s. Demy 
Svo. 30s. Quarto, proofs, 42«. 
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